Collier's 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 








Governor Glynn of New York 


By C P. CONNOL I 


The F ugitive and fA is Judas 




















ae ‘ Entered at the New York Post Office as Second-Class tte . ’ 
VOL FIF TY-TWO NO 25 Entered as Second-Class Matter at the Post Office Department, Ottawa, Canada MARCH 7 1914 











COLLIER’S 














FOR MARCH 





























HAMS SENT OUT 
BY THE AIRBOAT 


SWIFT COMPANY IN LEAD 
AS USUAL. 





Sent Shipment to Hefner Gro- 
cery Co., St. Petersburg, Via 
Benoist, This Morning. 





A telegram received by Swift & Co., 
this morning dated St. Petersburg, 
January 12, 8:52 a. m., is as follows: 

“Ship via first Benolst Airboat Ex- 
press, one case each Swift’s Premium 
hams and bacon, five cases hams to 
follow on evening boat, signed Hefner 
Grocery Co.” 

The airboat express arrived at 10:55 
and sailed at 11:02, reached St. Pet- 
ersburg at 11:22 and delivered the 
shipment of Swift Premium products 
at 11:25. 

This is undoubtedly the first ship- 
ment of packing house products that 
has ever been shipped by airship, 
and it is decidedly approprtate that 
the first should have been Swift's 
Premium products, thereby retaining 
their lead in this as they do in every 
other way. Local manager, R. H. 
Smith personally attended to this ship- 
ment so that there would be no chance 
of a slip. This air express does not 
wait on anyone, and hardly on time. 


Clipping from The Tampa Daily Times 
Tampa, Fla. 
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Benoist Air Boat Express at landing in Tampa 
loading up for trip to St. Petersburg 
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TEL 


THEO. N. VAIL. PRESIDENT 


SEND tte tottowing Telegrem, sub’=~+ “= the terme 
60 beck hereof, which ere hereny a, .<d to 


Hefner Grocery Caapany 


St. Petersburg, Fle. 


Your wire for case each Premium Hams Bacon Airship delivery 
received nine a m shipment left via Benosit Air Boat eleven four 
and will reach you in twonty minutes Answer when shipment roo- 


eived and when this telegram is received 





Paid Day 





AM 


Tampa, Fla. Jan. 12, 1914 
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Swift &Company 



























Benoist Air Boat leaving the water at start of 
trip to St. Petersburg 


















and Bacon were delivered to Hefner 
Grocery Company at 11.25, just 21 
minutes from Tampa. 


This is the fastest delivery of 
merchandise on record, and was | 
accomplished in the actual course [> 
of business between Swift & Com- | 
pany and one of their customers. 








t 
Telegram sent by Swift & Company 
Tampa, to Hefner Grocery Co. 
St. Petersburg in reply 








HE Hefner Grocery Company, St. panes ie 

burg, Fla., discovered that their supply of 
“Swift’s Premium’ Ham and Bacon was low. 
They telegraphed Swift & Company, Tampa, 
Fla., for hams and bacon by air boat so their 
customers need not be deprived of these excel- 
lent products for a single day. 


The “Premium” Hams and Bacon were delivered 
to the Benoist Air Boat Express Dock at once 
for shipment by first air boat. The boat left Tampa 
at 11.04 and landed in St. Petersburg, 25 miles 
away, in 17/2 minutes. 


The “Premium” Hams 


GETS SUPPLIES 
BY THE AIRBOAT 


L. C. HEFNER RECEIVES SHIP- 
MENT OF HAM AND BACON 
FROM TAMPA. 








The first shipment of freight by air- 
boat was received this morning by L. 
C. Hefner and was brought from Tam- 
pa in the fastest time ever made by 
freight. The shipment consisted of 
22 pounds of bam and 18 pounds of 
bacon and was ordered by Mr. Hefner 
by telegraph. He sent the order when 
he found he was out of tam and ba- 
ton at his grocery store, at 10:30 
o'clock, and telegraphed to Swift's 
plant in Tampa to-send over a ship- 
ment by airboat. The package was 
delivered here in less than an hour 
after Mr. Hefner sent the order, in 
spito of the fact that the goods had to 
be packed and taken to the airboat 
pier after the order was received. 

The airboat made the best time for 
25 miles that has been made here, 
coming from Tampa by the long route 
in 171-2 minutes, covering a total of 
25 miles. The wind was almost due 
north, arcund Gadsden point and then 
across old Tampa bay at the narrow- 
est point, then down the coast to St. 
Petersburg. The wind was back of 
the car all the way from Papy’s bayou 
and the boat made nearly 100 miles 
an hour. The average for the whole 
trip was about 86 miles an hour. 

Iiarry Railsback went to Tampa on 
the morning trip, which was without 


>] incident. 


Clipping from The Independent 
St. Petersburg, Fla. 
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st Air Boat headed for St. Petersburg 
going more than a mile a minute 
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read lires 


T sme 


are now sold under our regular warranty—perfect workmanship 
and material—BUT any adjustments will be on a basis of 


This applies also to all “Nobby Tread” Tires now in service 
on automobiles. 


_ The “Nobby Tread” anti-skid Tire was placed upon the market in 1909--it was built regardless of 
price competition, and built to accomplish two purposes: 
No. 1—To give American automobile owners the lowest 
“cost per mile” tire that could be built. 
No. 2—To give American automobile owners a rea/ 
anti-skid tire. 

The inherent wear-resisting quality—the quantity of rubber—the quantity of fabric—the methods 
of construction—a// have been rigidly maintained in “Nobby ‘lread” anti-skid ‘Vires, and maintained re- 
gardless of cost and regardless of price competition. | 

__ ‘The result is that—today, through sheer merit alone, “Nobby ‘Tread” Tires are the largest selling 
high-grade anti-skid tires in the world. 

But more than this—solely through their day in and day out mileage records, “Nobby Tread” Tires 
have proved that they are the most inexpensive tires in the end. 

Therefore, based solely on their mileage records of over four years, “Nobby 
Tread” Tires can be, and now are, placed on this 5,000-mile basis of adjustment 

’ ’ ’ ° 

Thisapplies to each and every “Nobby Tread” Tire in service on automobiles today 

orunsold in dealers’ stock anywhere in the United States, carrying our regular warranty. 


United States Tire Company 


DO NOT BE TALKED INTO A SUBSTITUTE 
Your own dealer or any reliable dealer can supply you with “Nobby Tread” Tires. If he 
has no stock on hand, insist that he get them for you at once—or go to another dealer. 
NOTE THIS:—Dealers who sell UNITED STATES TIRES sell the best of everything. 
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N EVERY community and in every group of 
individuals there are always a few men who 
know the actual fashions, and how a man should 

look in his clothes. 

If yeu are one of these men, or if you believe 
that the actual fashion is always more becoming 
than the variation or assumed improvement offered 
by some makers—then you will be interested in 
Kuppenheimer styles for spring, 1914. 

As one of the very largest, certainly the fastest- 


Our book, “*Styles for Men, 


THE HOUSE OF 








growing clothing house in America, our goods 
should be familiar to you—as well as the store 
that sells them in your vicinity. 

In the metropolitan centers, and in most cities 
and towns throughout the United States and Can- 
ada, the dealer who sells Kuppenheimer Clothes is 
likely to be the leading clothier, or in a fair way 
to become so. Wherever he is, we stand back of 
him and whether large or small he has our hearty 
support and co-operation. 


mailed on request 


KUPPENHEIMER 


CHICAGO 


Jopyright, 1914. The House of Kuppenheimer 














— 


wr 























es 








q 
| 
0 








VOLUME 52 NUMBER 25 


(inte i 06> 063]0E30E> 


' 


S20 SD 0S 0 SD 090 G90 G0 G0 G0 G90 G90 0 G0 90 G0 0 B00 0 G1 SS. 10 1 SS 1 Ge GD 


MARK SULLIVAN, EDITOR 





MARCH 7, 1914 


0 ad HD 0 GS 0 Ga 0 SS 0 9 0’ 0 G0 0 0 So a GO SO 


The Baseball Mascot 


ANS?. You city fellows that read your 

predigested ball dope at the breakfast 

table, talk over yesterday’s game with the 

barber or the bartender in a supercilious sort 
of way, and stroll out to a $1,000,000 park twice a 
month to see a bunch of professional hirelings exhibit 
themselves at 50 cents to $1.50 per exhibit, don’t know 
the primer-class definition of the word. 

You do well enough, considering, I'll admit, for you 
really haven't got much incentive to feel that higher 
patriotism which makes a man willing to mortgage 
the base-burner, sacrifice his offspring, or offer up his 
only pair of trousers, ‘rather than 
see his home team go down to in- 
You can’t have that 
yeal, simon-pure, 1S-karat, double- 
distilled, 100 proof baseball devo- 
tion to the home team, for the simple 
reason that you haven’t got any 


glorious defeat 


home team 

gentleman with a fine balance of 
sporting blood and commercial in- 
stinct gets possession of a ball park 





and a club franchise. Then he sends 
his trusty sleuths scouring around 
this broad land from Medicine Hat 
to St. Augustine and Kennebunk- 
port to San Diego in search of sundry 
clever young men who yearn, for a 
stipend, to disport themselves on the 
diamond in summer. and on the 
vaudeville stage in winter. He gath- 
ers in a pitcher from Akron, Ohio, a 
slugger from Walla Walla, Wash., 
a shortstop from Cameron Junction, 
Mo., a backstop from Fort Smith, 
Ark., a left fielder from Tallahassee, 
Fla., and divers specialists in other 
lines from other assorted points of 
the compass. Then he assembles them 
under one flag, slaps the same brand 
of uniform on them, and labels them 
“Chicago” or “New York” or “Pitts- 
burgh,” as the case may be. That is, 
if he doesn’t trade them off individu- 
ally or collectively, or sell them like 
a bunch of steers to a town lower 
down or higher up in the census. 


OME team’? Bah, and a couple 
H of piffles! e 
I marvel that there are as 
many sets of voeal organs offered up 
on the altar of highly organized 
baseball as there are. The news- 
paper boys deserve a deal of credit, 
beyond a doubt. 

For real baseball patriotism you 
should have happened into Boneville 
last summer when the Boneville 
Hyenas and the Foxtown Tornadoes 





Were in their famous death struggle 
for the Briar League championship. 
No, I mean you should have been born and raised 
i 


1 Boneville or Foxtown. As a mere spectator you 
might have been diverted; but you couldn't have 
fotften the real thrill of the thing without the 
responsibility born of citizenship in Boneyville or 
Foxtown 

For when you saw a man with “Foxtown” on his 
uniform you knew he was Foxtown born, Foxtown 
bred and Foxtown till he died. “Your Foxtown citi 
zen would as soon have hired a John Alden to court 


By W. Kee Maxwell 


ILLUSTRATED BY HENRY RALEIGH 


his lady for him or employed a substitute to do his 
drinking as to import a nonresident ball player to 
defend the glory of his city on the diamond. And 
Boneville, and every other town in the Briar League 
for that matter, felt exactly the same way about it. No, 
indeed, no hired Hessians stood a show in that realm 
of real sport. F. Chance himself couldn’t have copped 





“* If that dog ain't fetched back before the 


game's over, I'll arrest ever’one of them fellers 


a contract except by taking out citizenship papers 
That’s the kind of de 
mentia Americana that means something—the kind 
that fights, bleeds, and dies in the last ditch for its 
country—the kind that never forgives and never for 
gets—the kind that crushed to earth rises again and 


and swearing civic allegiance. 


demands a new umpire. That is the type of real base 


ball devotion that made the rivalry between Bone 

ville and Foxtown second only in vitriolic belliger 

ence to a Kentucky mountaineer feud or a national 
Republican convention. 

It was a matter of local pride, and acutely, intensely 
personal to every citizen of the two communities. It 
embittered their social relations, it infected their busi 
ness competition, it broke out in politics, it permeated 
religion; and a Montague could have wed a Capulet 
with less disgrace than a daughter of Foxtown the 
son Of a Boneville sire. It got into the newspapers, 
and the post-office department had to end it in a draw 
That was what made the last game 
of the Briar League championship 
series last summer of more moment 
in Boneville than the Presidential 
campaign, the split hobble skirt of 
the milliner’s assistant, the birth of 
the Smith triplets or the elopement 
of Banker Walker's daughter with 
Simon Legree of the Uncle Tom's 
Cabin troupe. It was for blood, and 
the honor of two towns hung in the 
balance. 

The Briar League scorned percent 
ages; they 
enough. Suppose Foxtown met de 
feat from Boneville by the narrow 
margin of 1% to 12 in a fourteen- 
inning game, then turned around 
next week and “whitewashed” Bone- 
ville at the rate of 7 to 0—do you 
think a cold, caleulating mess of per 
centage figures that merely offset one 
game against another would do full 
justice in a case like that? Humph! 


HEY didn’t even bother about 

! a schedule. Boneville and Fox- 
town played the other two 
towns in the Briar League largely as 
au matter of etiquette, or for the 
more utilitarian purpose of practice. 
Then, when the boastings of the dia 
mond paranoiaecs of both towns 
reached the hydrophobic stage, emis- 
saries under flags of truce arranged 
a game between Boneville and Fox- 
town as a sort of civil safety valve. 
For three years Boneville, comput- 
ing by the number and comprehen 


weren't comprehensive 


siveness of the drubbings she had in 
flicted on Foxtown, had strutted up 
and down the county as the Briar 
League champion. But summer be 
fore last, thanks to a_ high-school 
recruit named Jansen who developed 
Cobbish symptoms with the bat, 
Foxtown had gleefully snatched the 
pennant from her old rival. Now, 
realizing the ephemeral nature of 
haseball glory, she had punctured 
Boneville’s pride with barbed sar 
casm and poured tabasco into the wounds. 

“Go play the Ladies’ Aid Society and get a reputa- 
tion!” sneered Cap Lacon of the Foxtown tribe when 
told what Boneville had laid away in storage for his 
champs. 

“If the third-grade schoolboys can’t beat the croquet 
players they call the Boneville ball team,” wrote the 
editor of the Foxtown “Faucet,” “the school board 
should have them expelled immediately.” 


All of which. with sundry other delicate allusions, 








6 


Soneville and stirred 


that busy sporting center to the xth power of aggres 


called for verbal reprisals from 


siveness. Twelve young men were taken from the 


plow, the counter, the police force, and the tinshop, and 
task of Boneville 
baseballic inferiority. Under the 
tutelage of 


consecrated to the sole redeeming 
from the stigma of 
persistent and profane 
“Chuck” Peters they bent to their like harvest 
dinner. They caught, batted, ran 
slid, jumped and hurdled from 5 a. m. to 7 p. m., 
the lighting company 
illuminating the 


sometimes couch 
work 
hands at threw, 
and 
figured on a scheme for 
night practice. The 
preachers tacitly Sunday practice, on the 
plea of civic emergency, like alert fire- 
men, slept in their uniforms with a baseball bat under 
each pillow. 

All of which, as was bound to be, bore fruit. When 
the last day of September rolled around six vehement 
and sanguinary combats had been fought between 
the Boneville Hyenas and the Foxtown Tornadoes, of 
which the Hyenas had won three. The honors were 


even 
grounds for 
condoned 
and the team, 
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trotting down the lane between the two crowds, lead 


ing a long, semitransparent hound, decked with red 


and white ribbons—colors of the Boneville Hyenas 
“Ladies and Gentlemen,” yelled Veters above the 
din. “This is Bulger, mascot for the Boneville Hyenas! 


May he 
\ half-dozen Hyenas grabbed Bulger 


bring us good luck!” 

and led him in 
crowd 
lifted 
tuck in his tail, and an 
swered with a yelp that rent the clouds. 


triumph to the bench, while the Boneville 


emitted a GOO-lung-power shriek of joy. Bulger 


his eyes heavenward, took a 


and elocuted unheard, the 


and the combat 


bowed 


IHiky umpire 
livenas filed out, 


Was on. It 


was a Greek-Greek go from the first ball, and 
victory shifted back and forth with each half in 
ning. Boneville (players and rooters alike) fought 
brilliantly, but Foxtown was cool and dogged. 


Bulger, elevated to the peerage, sat on the bench 
with a Hyena and feasted on pea 


nuts, bonbons, pop corn, apples, and baliana peelings. 


cap on his head 





tied—tied in a hard 
knot whose untying 
threatened a §cata- 


disturbance 
communities. 


clysmic 
in two 


, ] SHE threats, 
brags, counter- 
brags, and re- 

criminations gave 

way to an armistice 
enough to ar- 





long 
range a series of two 
games which were 
finally to settle the 
championship, so far 
as it could be hu- 
manly settled. The 
first battle was to be 
fought at Boneville, 


the second at Fox 
town, and the third 
if a third proved 


necessary—at Bone- 
ville. A team of um 
pires was imported 
from the neighboring 
semi-pro circuit, duly 
warned as to the haz- 
ards of biased deci 
sions, and given final 
authority in the ar 
bitrament of the 
feud. 

All the articles of 
war were eventually 
arranged and the two 
communities girded 
themselves for the 
struggle from which 
one was to emerge in 








glory and the other in 
suckeloth and despair. 

Get together, Muse, and give me a lift 
to tell flat, 


while I try 


these incubated near fans what aren 


baseball crowd is like down in the Briar League. 
Lexington and Concord were flippant pink teas be 
side the seriousness of the occasion which brought 


tjoneville and Foxtown to the park in Sam Holmes’s 
pasture that day of the Old 
hobbled in on crutches, sick stretchers, 
arms: the banker 


opening series. men 
men came on 
left his 


line to blend his voice 


babies came in new auto 
mobile and came to the firing 
with those of hands; the 
bartender joined 
France, the emergency 
village; the 
moral 


preacher and the 
thrilling 


Foxtown 


section 
lungs; as in the days of 


banished sex. wis 
was in Boneville 


support to the 


a deserted population 


en masse to give and yoeal 
Tornadoes. 

The sheriff at the county seat well knew the ominous 
potentialities of the occasion; he had seventeen impres 
sive deputies patrolling the line of cleavage between 
the Boneville and Foxtown 
and held himself in readiness to summon military aid 


The umpires, pale with their responsibility 


factions of the assembly 
in a flash. 
and quaking with a impending 
looked at their watches nervously. They 
consolation; the partisans were so liberal in casting 
epithets at the players and at that 
kept nothing in reserve for them. As the fatal 
of three drew near, the air became galvanic with feel 


mutilation, 
had but one 


sense of 


each other they 


ing and a misplaced adjective or an exaggerated sneer 
might have. drenched the diamond in loyal gore 


, | <WO-FORTY-FIVE came and Boneville§ grew 
nervous. The Hyenas had been warming up for 
ten minutes and “Chuck” Deters had not yet 

and the Tornadoes took 


came. The 
rumblings of foul play 


appeared. Time dragged on 
the diamond: but no Chuck 
crowd was growing gray; low 


joneville 


were heard and things began to cloud up darkly. Two 
fifty-five—2.58—then a mighty huzza from 300 Bone 
ville throats! 

Peters, heralded by two dozen youngsters, came 





Corrigan, tangled in a rod of rope, went 
down with Bulger in a haze of brown dust 


It was a new life to Bulger, this sudden dawn of 
affluence, for Chuck had gathered him, 90 per cent 


starved, out of a barnyard, fed him a pair of rubber 
boots and a potato, and adopted him in a sudden 
flash of that superstition which haunts the ball player 
had 


pore nosed to 


gvuatitude 


raw 
than the actor man. Bulger 
Chuck 


glance of 


even more acutely 
hold-out 


him; he 


tactics when 


soulful 


tried no 
sign 


gave a 


flopped his ears twice, nibbled a and 


trotted 


RRAYED in the cap and colors of the Hyenas, Bul 
A ger presented a spectacle which defied the art of 
the Sunday comic artist. 
bevond the 


persistent flea, 
along to don his uniform. 


Likewise, his markings 
His 


forelegs belonged to the bull species and his hind ones 


were analysis of the dog fanciel 


His ears reminiscent of the 


tail, long 


to the greyhound were 


elephant, and his enough for a monkey, 


broke in the middle with a curve like an elbow of 
gas pipe. 

But Bulger’s real claim to distinetion lay 
session of that rare canine ornament, a chin; 
jaw protruded a half upper 
sported a set of teeth of assorted heights and a stubbly 
Thus it happened that 


and the 


in the pos 
his lower 
and 


inch beyond the 


somber gray bristles. 


kindliest 


goutee olf 
ghastly, 
exultation 


even Bulger’s smile was 


stress of voeul 


terror to the 


sight of his face in the 


might well have brought soul of his 


staunchest enemy 

The game went on vociferously. It was neck and 
neck to the ninth. Boneville had been leading by one 
fifth, but Cobb of the 


vengefully on a low outshoot for 


run since the Jansen, the Ty 


Tornadoes. landed 


three bases and scored a runner, tying the game. Extra 
innings were in sight and bedlam reigned. Kynett 
the Hyena pitcher, was dubious after nine innings 
and “Chuck” was saving his southpaw, Rogers, for 


the morrow. 


1914 


It was an agonizing time when Boneville came up 
for her half of the ninth Back and forth the yells 
and gasps shifted as play and counterplay swung the 
pendulum, With two men down, l’eters himself haq 


managed to slide, hurdle and aviate as far as 


econd, 
But it looked hopeless for breaking the tie, for Kynett 
a proverbial woodchopper, Came up to bat and vung 


twice without connecting. 


Then Chuck, seeing the desperation of things, jn 
haled a bold resolution and made a dash for third 
while the pitcher wound up. It was absurd, but 
chance sometimes favors daring, The catcher shot 


the ball toward third, the baseman reached 
it in. 

At that 
phere just 


to gather 
instant a horrible shriek slit the 
back of the 
man stood frozen for an instant, the bounced 
off his mitt and rolled twenty feet, Chuck 
tore across the home plate like Barney Oldfield at his 


atmos 
The 
ball 

while 


man on the bag. base 


wildest. 
Somebody) 


had stepped on Bulger’s tail. 


The first game was 
won, and 





Bulger was 
like a 
conquering Cresar. 


OBODY slept in 
eithe r town 


carried home 





that night. 
Boneville sat up all 
hight coddling her 
joy, and Foxtown, 


tossed with insomnia, 
nursing her 
Not even a 
company's 


sorrow, 

lighting 
most ex- 
travagant meter could 
registered the 
eleetrie 


have 
currents 


which saturated the 
air, By wagon and 
rail Boneville moved 


in a body to Foxtown 
next morning, to mass 
her strength for the 
battle. The 
constabulary had 
been doubled and the 


second 


umpires carried a 
bodyguard. Defeat 
of Foxtow: on her 
might 


own grounds 


meun a serious re 
lapse in Boneville’s 
census showing. 


Flushed 
terday’s triumph, the 


with yes 
IIvena partisans vo 
exultantly. 
Indians dancing 
around the stake vic 
tim 


caulized 


showed no such 
vindie 
hilarity as 
Boneville flaunted before her stricken rival that day. 


abandon of 
tive 
The lexicon of sarcasm was exhausted, and Foxtown 
murmur: “Wait.” 

Hyenas themselves 
There was a 
their 


could only 
But the 
cheerful. 
zon, Which 
dissipate. 


were not at heart so 
above their hori- 
bravado could not 


black cloud 
even laryngeal 
Bulger had disappeared! 

Given the freedom of the town as 


had 


a mark of special 


distinction, he strolled forth in the gloaming to 


return no more. Chuck held a hurried council of the 
clan and confessed the terrible truth 
“Td rather be lnid out of the game myself, boys,” 


“than have Bulger out It 


finding him vesterday, 


he groaned, Was provi 


dential, my and now 


We've got to have him,” was the unanimous an 
swer. “Start a search!” 

Action went with the word The ball team, the 
new-muade constables, and a score of Hyena enthusi 
asts ransacked Bomeville with lanterns and torches 
the night long They visited every known haunt of 


even put bloodhound on the 
developed not \ great 


ingratitude, and the air 


dogdom, and 
trail, but 
up about 


Quiche V's 


sulger wail went 


Bulger’s was thick 


with lamentations about canine fickleness in general. 
He got his ribs lined, then flew the job,” sneered 
Kynett A fine mascot IT don’t think.” 


UT Chuck was steadfast in the faith 
“T won't believe it of any dog,” he 

Why. if 
hen IT asked him to sign! 

that’s all Poor old Bulger!” 


"" small boys in chorus, 


insisted, “let 
seen the 
He's 


alone Bulge you could have 


looked at me 
killed 


“Poor old Bulger 


way he 
got lost or 
echoed the 
while Chuck retired to temporary solitude with his 
Sorrow. 

Of course the news got to the enemy Boneville 
And things went 


pitched great 


lost heart and Foxtown bucked up 


us might have been expected Rogers 


ball for the Hyenas, the team backed him 


fect 


like a pel 


fighting machine, (Continued on page 25) 


























NE night in the fall of 110 I 
went to Carnegie Hall to heat 
John A. Dix open his hustings 
campaign for the Governorship 
of New York. Dix read his speech from 
manuscript. Then came a distinguished 


up-State university, whose Classi 
failed to 
The professor was followed by) 
former 


professo! from an 


epigrams, polished under the lamp, arouse 


a moribund audience 


Martin H. Glynn, who was introduced as a 


Controller of the State. Glynn had not been talking 
five minutes when he caught the crowd. Of all the 
Bastern orators I had heard, he was one of the few 


and delivered it well. He 
he Hlumined them 


who had a definite message, 
marshaled his facts with precision ; 
with good He had the voice and rhythm of 
the orator, the learning of the scholar. He had meta 
phor and melody, fire and wit. The next morning the 
New York “Times” gave Glynn a column. 

Glynn spoke of the Republican platform as a docu 
ment which in its language was “as 
and as definite as a black cat on a charcoal wagon 
on a night.” He told, amid waves and 
titillations of laughter, of the peculations of Repub 


nature. 


clear as a fog 
moonless 


lican county officials whose careers he had, as State 
Controller, surveyed under a law which 
formerly dead letter; of how 
the superintendent of the poor farm in 


been a 


one county purchased blooded stock for 
his private use with the money of his 
department, and paid to have it regis 
tered with the funds appropriated for 
the care of orphans: of another official 
who had sold a farm to his county for 
$2,500 and bought it back for his own 
use for S500; of 
who had collected 
the marriage ceremony under authority 


a justice of the peace 
fees for performing 
which 


of a statute provided for “fees 


for services in criminal proceedings” : 


of another official who charged seventy 


four days’ service for repairing the 
gutter pipes of a public building. He 
told of how the sheriff of a certain 
county charged 10 cents a week each 
for watching prisoners while they did 
their own washing, for fear they might steal their 


own clothes: and of how the sheriff of another county 
collected $5 for driving away gypsies and another $5 
for attendance at Creek Fair—with other 
matters of more serious and compelling interest. 

later I Albany on inves 
work. I was advised to call on Martin 
owner and editor of the Albany “Times 
Union.” Glynn’s desk was piled high with exchanges 
and with the mull and litter of a busy man. He was 
editing sporting 


the Sandy 


Two was in some 
tigation 


Glynn, 


years 


writing copy and proofs of notes, 


society notes, and personals; bending over forms ready 
for the press, and giving a dozen orders a minute, all 
of which he sometimes to the 
discomfiture of remembered 


but had forgotten 


A Lad of Parts 
finished orator of 


HAD rediscovered the 
Hall I had also discovered an Admirable Crich 


ton His wide reading knowledge, 
no less than his personality, charmed me. As he him 
self said of former Chief Justice Cullen of the 
New York Court of Appeals, he is a “globe trotter in 
the world of books.” He was not only acquainted 
with books, but with the spindrift of literature. On 
his library table might be found anything in the way 
latest po 


seemed to remember, 
who 


them. 


those should have 


Carnegie 


range of and 


has 


of literature, from Cowper's poems to the 


litical brochure 


I thought he was one of the best intellectually 
equipped men 1 had met in publie or private life 
and he was only forty He had made the same im 


pression on me that he had made as a youngster on 


his teachers in the public school and on his preceptors 
at Fordham, for he was always the honor man of his 
His that on the after 
noon of a certain amateur performance at Fordham 
he had committed 
principal characters, substituting for another who had 
been suddenly called away, and never dropped a stitch 


Class memory was so ready 


the lines of one of Shakespeare's 


in the entire text that night When the audience 
Was told of this tour de force, it rose and gave 
Glynn three cheers 

Glynn has a sense of historical perspective and 
proportion. Behind his eloquence is what eloquence 
often lacks, character His oratory is rich with 
gems Take this as a sample—I don’t think it is 
often matched: 

“I know the public schools, and, because I know 
them, I refuse to be disturbed by those who seek 
from time to time to alarm the nation with gloomy 
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forebodings and dire predictions. For when they tell 
us that threatens the institutions of the Ke 
public, when they warn us that the ship of state is 
drifting into perilous waters, when the cynic grows 
faint-hearted and the credulous become discouraged, 


danger 


I hear the bells ringing from ten thousand public 
schools, and my heart grows warm again. I see 
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He has sympathy for the humble and 


He is constitutionally honest. He 
There is poise but no pose about him 


the lowly. 
has courage. 
twenty million children marching into the schools 
that dot the hills and valleys from Maine to Mexico. 
I watch them conning their and thumbing 
their histories. I see them being molded into Ameri 
ean citizens, and I know that America make no 
mistake which America cannot rectify.” 
At the age of twenty-eight Glynn had 
term in Congress and had been appointed by President 
McKinley a member of the National 
the Louisiana Purchase Exposition, when he was nomi 
nated and elected Controller of New York while trav 
When he returned to 
Governor. The 
friends. 


readers 
can 


served one 


Commission of 


eling in Europe for his health. 
Albany he found Charles EF. Hughes 


two men worked together and became fast 


A Master of the Craft 


LYNN found as a legacy from a former adminis 
fs tration an inheritance-tax case involving some 
$360,000, which, it was claimed, was due the 
State. The beneficiaries under the will of the decedent 
were powerful and prominent, socially and politically. 
The Court and the Appellate Division had 
both decided the State. The went to 
the Court of Appeals, and that court broke even. An 
appeal was taken to the Supreme Court of the United 
The attorney that had been employed by the 
State did not give Glynn much encouragement, and 
Glynn decided that it was a that led 
his forces to battle without confidence of victory. So 
he went to the redoubtable David B. Hill, who had re 
tired from politics and was practicing law at Albany. 
Hill would the thought he 
could win it, and asked for time to examine the papers. 
As Glynn was leaving Hill’s office, Hill remarked 
“By the have the reputation of being a 
bad paymaster for lawyers. This is a big case. Be 
fore I go at it we had better have an 
about the fee.” 


Supreme 


against case 


States 
general 


said he take case if he 


way, you 


understanding 


“All right,” answered Glynn laconically, “let’s 
have it.” 
The law allows you to pay 10 per cent of what 
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this case If I win it I 
$36,000.” 


is recovered in 
am entitled to a fee of 

“Yes,” said Glynn, “you are entitled to 
it, but you won't get it.” 

“Then I don't 

Glynn had his hand on the knob of the 
that Hill hated a certain 
lawyer who had his office upstairs over Hill’s office 
and that he would probably pay for the privilege 
of taking the case rather than let this lawyer have it. 

“Very well; I am upstairs give it to 
Judge X threatened Glynn. 

“LT believe you would,” said Hill. 

“I certainly will.” returned Glynn. 

“What's the best you will do?’ queried Hill, waver- 
ing between a pruned fee and a gorged enemy. 


want the case.’ 


half-opened door. He knew 


and 


going 


Glynn looked at the calendar and counted the days 
until the date set for the argument before the Supreme 
Court of the United States. “If you win I'll give you 
$13,000. That’s $1,000 a day for your work. If you 
lose I'll give you $5,000.” 


The next morning, between six and seven o'clock, 
Glynn’s telephone rang with sharp and _ insistent 
iteration. “Good morning,” said Hill; “don't you 


ever get up?” 

“Yes; but don’t you ever go to bed?’ replied Glynn, 
who was familiar with Hill’s nocturnal habits. 
“Not when I have any work to do. I 


um going to bed now. I’ve spent the 
night looking over the papers in that 


case. Telegraph the clerk of the Supreme 
Court to substitute my name as your 
attorney. T’'ll kick that case as full of 
holes as a sieve and bring back the tax 
of $360,000 for the State treasury.” 
Hill appeared in Washington, and in 
argument craftiness. He 
had been was preva- 
lent that health. He 
took advantage of this rumor and played the 
The opening of his argument 
purposely Some of the justices 
took pity on and tried to help him out. 
He allowed them to him until he 
thought he knew the trend of the mind of every 
One of the justices sug- 


the 





displayed his 
and the 
he was broken down in 


sick, rumor 


malingerer 
Was hazy. 
him 


question 


justice on the bench. 
gested that it was not necessary to go on, that 
they thought they understood Hill’s points. Hill asked 
for another half hour. Then throwing off the réle of 
valetudinarian, he made one of those arguments which 
had made him famous in the Senate and before the 
courts. That night he telegraphed Glynn that he be- 
lieved he had won his case and fhat every justice but 
two would uphold his contention. And they did. The 
court handed down the decision as Hill had predicted, 
every justice upholding him but the two Hill had named. 
the State $347,000 and established a prece- 
has been worth millions to New York. 


He saved 
dent that 


Resiliency of Mind 


“4 | SHIS is not a story of Hill: but between Glynn 

and Hill a warm friendship sprang up. Both 
men were of about the age when they 
sworh in as Governor, being the two young- 
New York had. Glynn, who him 
owes much to his delights to tell this 
story of Hill 

“Hill was a bachelor and a 
all his life he rarely to his family or his 
antecedents. When he moved to the Executive Man- 
sion at Albany he brought with him a little oak box, 
the key to which he carried about his The 
box was kept in his bedroom, and strict orders were 
issued to every servant to keep hands off. 

“The little among 
the servants, and the mystery got noised abroad among 
the gossips of Albany. Shortly after he became Govy- 
ernor, Hill was plunged long and 
political fight. The mysterious box was injected into 
this fight. It contained his mother’s wedding dress, 
which she left Hill when she died. He had 
kept it during the years of his young manhood and 
his maturity. Hill afraid one would 
into the box and about a contretemps 
and a necessary explanation. 

“One winter night, when everybody was asleep, Hill 
opened the box and took out the old-fashioned trous- 
seau. He crept softly down to the cellar, lingeringly fon 
dled his precious heirloom, which he wet with his tears, 


Sithe 
were 
est Governors has 
self mother, 
woman hater. During 
referred 


person. 


oak box grew to be a mystery 


into a personal 


was all 
became some 


break bring 


kissed it, and threw it into the flames of the furnace.” 
Glynn declares that he Hill the 
most beautiful tribute to his mother he ever 
heard from the lips of man. 
human. He has sympathy for 
the humble and the lowly. He is constitutionally 
honest. He has courage. There is poise but no pose 
He lacks the histrionic stride which is fa 


has heard pay 


has 


Governer Glynn is 


about him. 
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miliar to us who see much of politicians He has 
the flash of genius without the stage lightning which 
sometimes accompanies it He bas a resilient mind, 
which responds automatically with the richest treas 
ures of study. He is endowed with that quality which 
the French call savoir-faire, but which in our clumsy 
American argot is commonly known as horse sense 
and mother wit He has a mind of his own. He 
cannot be got to do the thing he does not think is 
right. He is in politics for principle, not for prin- 
cipal, and his altruism is sufficiently qualified by ego- 
ism, confidence, and determination to make him a suc- 
cessful Governor. Once in a while he tumbles from 
his pedestal—we all do: it is hu 
man: but he picks himself up and 
climbs back, like the just man in 
the Gospel. He is a good son and 
husband and a clean, wholesome 
citizen. Against his private life 
and Heaven knows we have had 
enough of loose fish in politics 
no criticism has been uttered even 
in the heat of the many political 
campaigns in which he has borne 
a banner. It is not because he is 
physically unfitted for the frivoli 
ties of life, as is often the case 
with the unco guid. “Charles is 
the only respectable member of 
our family,” said Lady Dufferin 
to Disraeli, “and that is because 
he has a liver complaint.” Glynn 
is decent because he chooses to 
be decent, and open, frank, and 
honest because it is his nature. 

“I’ve got the ordinary man’s 
modicum of ambition.” he says. 
“and a fair amount of this world’s 
goods, and I have an earnest wish 
to do some good for my less fortu 
nate fellows.” 


His Guide Is Peace 


S THE candidate for Lieu 

A tenant Governor, Glynn ran 

23,000 votes ahead of Sulzer 

and 10,000 votes ahead of Wood 

row Wilson. He has always run 
ahead of his ticket. 

When Governor Sulzer was im 
peached, and Albany was standing 
on its head, and the State, and 
even the nation, were agog with 
excitement, some of Glynn's po 
litical friends sought to get him 
to use physical force to oust Sulzer 
from the Executive Chamber. The 
bogies which swarm in the brains 
of men under public excitement 
made such a course seem wise. To 
have followed this advice would 
have meant the further intensifi 
cation of an already tense situa 
tion, and Glynn kept his head. He 
listened and finally said 

“Gentlemen, the law has put me 
in this position I did not seek 
it. The time is coming when Mr 
Sulzer will recognize the power of 
the law and will voluntarily turn 
over to me such of the functions 
of office as he is usurping. I shall 
not seek to hasten his action And 
now I am going to put on my hat 
and take a walk around the block 
When I get back I want to find 
this office empty.” 

Giynn wanted to be a lawyer 
when he left college. and he 
studied law and was admitted to 
the bar. He would have made a 
good lawyer under any sound system of law, as the 
following incident will show But when he went 
to Albany and looked over the ground, he discovered 
that the way of the lawyer, like the way of other 
Besides, he reflected, that 
as Henry Watterson once said, it is 


transgressors, wus hard 
with lawyers, 
chickens to-day and feathers to-morrow 


Fighting the Stock Exchange 


LYNN was in debt for money advanced to en- 
G able him to prosecute his collegiate course 

One day he met John Henry Farrell, then the 
owner of Glynn's present newspaper plant Farrel! 
offered Glynn an editorial position on bis paper. The 
salary named did not appeal to Glynn. He asked for 
just twice what Farrell offered, displaying a long 
headedness which has curried him far. but never 
dreaming that Farrell would consider his demand 
He did not intend to stick to the newspaper business 
longer than to enable him to get on his feet, but to go 
back to the law But, as he himself suyvs, when the 
smell of printers’ ink got into his nostrils, and the 
rumble of the presses got to be music to his ears, he 


forgot his ambition to be a lawyer Ile must have 
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been a born newspaper man, for he had not been long 
at Fordham when his class was instructed to write a 
composition on a certain subject. The next morning 


the preceptor said: “I am going to read you a compo 


sition.” He read Glynn's “Now,” he said, “guess 
who wrote that.” The class guessed practically every 
body but Glynn. “No,” said the teacher, “that was 
written by the little farmer from Kinderhook.” When 


he took hold of the “Times-Union” Glynn doubled its 
circulation. 

Before Glynn became Controller, there had been no 
system in the office. In one instance, stamps to the 
value of $7,000,000 were in the sole custody of an 


E were busy making money 
In the world’s great game ; 
We were “ gathering the honey” 
When the vision came. 
We greeted it with laughter, 
Though we frowned upon 
“The fools” who followed after 
When the dream had gone! 


Oh, we were canny schemers, 
So we sold and bought; 

And jeered the silly dreamers 
And the dream they sought. 

We gave but fleeting glances 
To that “‘hare-brained crew,” 

For we took no stock in fancies — 
Till the dream came true! 


So much had gold imbued us, 
So had greed been nursed, 
We'd let the Best elude us 
And we'd kept the Worst; 
We long to “do it over,” 
But we cannot try, 
For every dream’s a rover, 
And our dream’s gone by! 
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sales made by him and as to the amount of stamps he 
had on hand, and obliging the Stock Exchange to pre 
serve the record of aggregate sales In opposition to 
the bill a special train came to Albany, filled from ten 
der to tail end with Stock Exchange officials and 
brokers. With them was one of the most distinguished 
constitutional lawyers in the United States Glynn's 
own friends told bim that his bill was unconstity 
tional; leading legislators told him so: his own deputy 
told him so; and all were anxious to know where he 
His friends 
panic-stricken, wanted him to hire some eminent con 


got the ideas on which he based the bill 


stitutional lawyer; they told him he would be no mateh 
for the great lawyer who would 
urgue against the bill. Glynn told 
them he was competent himself 
und would refuse to spend = the 
State’s money to retain any law 
ver, big or little. The “little 
farmer from Kinderhook” had one 
of his champing moments 

The day of the hearing came. 
and the famous constitutional law 
ver made his argument. The offi 
cials of the Stock Exchange urged 
that Glynn's bill was unnecessary ; 
they kept all the records called for 
by the bill, and anyone could have 
them for the asking, they said. 


Horse Sense 


LYNN conceded to his oppo 
Es nents all of his own time 
except five minutes. That 
he consumed, first, in reading the 
letters of the Stock Exchange offi 
cials, which belied in writing what 
they had just stated orally; and, 
secondly, by calling attention to 
the fact that the United States 
Supreme Court, in four different 
cases, had decided that his bill 
was constitutional. <A titter ran 
round the room. The famous law 
ver arose How could it be that 
the United States Supreme Court 
had four different times declared 
constitutional what had not yet 
been enacted into law? Thereupon 
Givnn, amid the sneers of his au 
ditors, but with perfect sangfroid 
dug up from his little black bag 
four reports of the United States 
Supreme Court, and showed the 
wondering committee that his bill 
was simply a= transcript of the 
Internal Revenue <Act, with the 
words “Stock Exchange tax stamp” 
substituted for “internal revenue 
stamp tax.” It was another case 
of Portia: of David slaying his 
Goliath. The eminent lawyer was 
confounded. He asked that the 
committee postpone further argu 
ment in order that he might look 
further into the matter. The hear 
ing Was postponed, and postponed 
again and again, until it was 
finally set for three o’clock in the 
afternoon of the day on which the 
Legislature was to adjourn at 
twelve o’clock noon 
That ended Glynn’s fight for re 
form of the Stock Exchange Stamp 
Law It gave him a reason to be 
glad he was not a lawyer It 
proved that the successful lawyel 
must know something besides the 
law—must know something of 
tricks and shifts, of how to out 





unbonded clerk, who had access to them at any hour 
of the day or night. These stamps were used for 
stamping stock sold on the Stock Exchange in New 
York City. The records showed that $3,000,000 worth 
of these stamps had been burned the day before Glynn 
took office, without the presence of attesting witnesses, 
and without any of the safeguards which usually sur 
round the destruction of evidences of value. Another 
batch of $75,000 worth of stamps was alleged to have 
been destroyed, and the only evidence of destruction was 
the ipse dixit of the man who said he had destroyed 
them The money that was received from the sales 
of stamps did not tally with the amount of sales re 
ported on the Stock Exchange as printed in the morn 
ing papers. Glynn wanted the cooperation of the 
Stock Exchange in the enforcement of the law, and 
he asked that he be supplied with an authorized state 
ment each day as to the number and amount of sales 
In two letters that he received in reply from Stock 
Exchange officials he was told that no such record 
could be furnished him, that it was not kept. Glynn 
then had a bill introduced in the Legislature compel! 
ing every stockbroker in New York to report to the 
State Controller once a month as to the number of 


wit by demurrer, or motion to 
postpone, or to quash, or motion to back and fill, o1 
to beat the air. or to do anything but toe the mark 
of the law as it was established in the precedents 
But it did not prevent him from putting into effect 
his own measures for protecting the State against the 
loose methods of handling the revenue stamps He 
made them as safe from speliation as range horses 
in the cattle country in the days of the Vigilantes 


Alas, Poor Flaccus! 

ATE one Saturday afternoon, while Glynn was sit 

_g ting alone in his office in Albany, waiting to be 

taken home, he whiled away the time reading 

aloud to himself a little de luxe edition of Horace 
in the original that a friend had seut him. A Hat 
vard graduate, the president of an Albany bank, wan 
dered into the office, the door of which was open 

What is that vou are reading? Horace’? he 
inquired 


“Yes.” replied Glynn I was refreshing old mem 
ories.”” 

Well,” said the banker vou are now Controllel 
of the State of New York, and let me give you a tip 
don’t let anv Albany banke (Continued on page 28) 
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COMMENT ON CONGRESS 


Is 


T 
four bills proposed by the Democrats 


possible to state now that the 


as their antitrust program have not 
stood up well under the examination to 
which they have been subjected by Mem 
bers of Congress, students, and business 
men. Many Democrats, of the old school, 
who lean toward State rights and have 
a horror of what they call “government 
by commission,” condemn parts of the pro 
the Constitution. 
of the liberal 


not going far 


gram as repugnant to 
Many other Democrats, 
school, condemn them 
Business men quite generally 
them unworkable. When 
Wilson made his address to Congress, in 
which he outlined the antitrust program, 
business quite generally approved 
the spirit of it, but the details 
pressed in the actual bills have caused a 
Indeed, it would 


as 
enough. 


condemn as 


men 
as ex 
good deal of dismay. 
hardly be too much to say that the Demo 
cratic antitrust program far 
or less a muddle. The bills will probably 
be passed through the House in prac 
tically their present shape, but when they 
go to the Senate committee they are likely 


sO Is more 


to spend a long time in a perfecting proc 
ess. It is probably fair to say that the 
Democratic antitrust program meets with 
approval quite largely in the degree in 
which it has approximated the Progres 
sive attitude upon trust regulation. This 
is especially true of the Interstate Trade 
Commission. The idea of this 
sion was ridiculed by the Democrats two 


commis: 


years ago in the Presidential campaign, 
and was supported by the Progressives. 
There is at this moment a striking oppor 
tunity for a great leader to come forward 
He 
would have to be equipped with such an 
intellectual command of the Progressive 


among the Progressives in Congress. 


idea for the regulation of business, and 
the adaptation of governmental processes 
to a changed political economy, as is pos 
sessed, for example, by President Charles 
R. Van Hise of the University of Wis 
consin, George W. Perkins. Such a 
could build up at this moment 
what does not now exist, an anti-Admin 
istration party. For the 
now dealing with a matter about 
there is a sharply divided public opinion. 
President Van Hise made a 
pression in his testimony before the com 


or 


leader 


Democrats are 
which 
strong im 
mittee which is considering the antitrust 
bills, especially by his distinction between 
“magnitude and monopoly.” A good deal 
of confusion has been created by. using 
these terms interchangeably, and it has 
resulted in an unjust misunderstanding 
of the Progressive party's position on the 
trust question. It is worth noting that 
the Progressive party’s position on the 
trust question is indorsed by two widely 
dissimilar groups, the more radical lead 
ers of contemporary thought,and business 
men who want something that is clearly 
understandable and easily workable. 


President Wilson’s Health 
NE of the reasons why 
Wilson falls sick from time to time, 
to the great concern of his countrymen, 


President 


He 


pulls too large a share of the load. It is one 


is that he tries to do too much work. 


of his qualities as an administrator and 
as chief executive of a large, burdensome, 
and that he 
let enough responsibility rest upon either 


intricate business does not 


his subordinates or upon the coordinate 
of the 


Is 


Government. It 


branches not 
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Westerman, in the Ohio State Journal 


to his own personal interest nor to the 
public interest that he should generate in 
his own the 
for the governmental machine. 
ton observers think that the President 
in a position of the cockhorse of a four 


person whole motive power 


Washing 


Is 


in-hand team, pulling with all of his 
strength at the collar while the leaders 
and the wheel horses walk behind with 


traces slack. Mr. Wilson not only recom 
he with the 


committees of Congress and aids in draft 


mends legislation. but sits 
ing it, and after it is drafted he sees it 
through the two branches, personally su 
its 


perintending each step in progress, 


accepting or rejecting, proposed amend 
ments and supervising the final shaping 
of every measure, so that it comes to him 
Mr. Wilson, 


the same com 


made to his personal order. 


so we are told, exercises 
prehensive superintendence over the im 
portant work and policies of the depart 
ments. He has fairly taken over the con 
duct of foreign affairs as a part of his 
With this burden 


upon him it is difficult to see how he can 


daily routine business. 
keep going. Simply being President is the 
hardest job in the United States, and if 
inevitable that Mr. Wilson must 
revise his notions of the whole duty of a 


SeCCTINS 


President and throw upon Congress and 
upon his subordinates in the departments 
At the 
present time he is holding himself person 


their fair share of responsibility. 


ally responsible for too much. He does not 








OLLIER’S maintains an office at 
Washington which will give the 
record of any member of Congress 
on important roll calls, or supply in- 
formation concerning Congress and 
the Government. The service is entire- 
ly without charge. Address Collier's 
Washington Bureau, 902 Munsey 
Building, Washington, D. C. 


serve the country and he does not serve 
himself when he impairs his vitality and 
his health by too great preoccupation with 
the details of legislation and government. 


The Women and the Donkey 


NY watchful observer of President 
Wilson’s utterances, and the evolu 

tion of his mind during the past half 
dozen years, must believe that at heart 


he favors woman suffrage. It is difficult 
to conceive that he should have absorbed 
all the of the radical propaganda 
without becoming sympathetic toward this. 
When the President recently evaded going 
on record in this matter, probably he had 
in mind the fact that any utterance of his 


rest 


in favor of women voting would be very 
distasteful to the bulk of his party. The 
Democratic party, in its leadership and 
personnel, comes largely from the South. 
In that section its most important actiy 
ity consists in restricting a suffrage which 
already exists. Naturally, in such an at 
mosphere, a party comes to look with strong 
opposition upon any proposal to enlarge 
the number of persons who are privileged 
to vote. This attitude on the part of Demo 
crats is not so much a fault as a perfectly 
natural misfortune. It is to be charged, 
primarily, the Democratic 
party, but against the Republicans, for 


not against 
the mistakes, and worse, which they com 
mitted during the least admirable period 
of American history, Reconstruction. 


Coming Changes in the House 


HE Lower House of 
Zress of 291 Democrats, 


Progressives, 6 who 


present Con- 


consists 
124 Republicans, 13 
describe themselves in their official biog- 
raphies as “Progressive-Republicans,” and 
1 (William Kent of California) -Independ 
ent. During the present vear, when an 
entire new Congress will be elected, the 
number of Republicans undoubtedly will 
drop below 100 and may very well fall 
much farther. The Progressive party will 
be organized and aggressive in every Con- 
gressional district, as it was not two years 
ago, and will undoubtedly present a more 
the Republicans 
It is altogether prob 


effective opposition to 
than it did before. 
able that during the present vear the num 
of the will 
increased above their very 


Whether 


ber Democrats in House be 


even present 


heavy majority. this increase 


will be good for the country or for the 
Democratic party is doubtful. The pos 


session by any political party of a big ma 
jority makes for lack of cohesion, resist- 
leadership, and to 
public opinion. It is fair to say that the 
initiative for practically all the work done 


ance to indifference 


by the Democrats during the past vear has 
come much from the Democratic 
party from President Wilson. The 
Democrats do Wilson’s bidding, not be 
like him they 
are docile to his leadership. What they 
observe is that under him they are hay 
luck, they 


not so 


as 


cause they nor because 


ing a great run of and are 


doing his will largely. on the card-play 
ing principle of continuing to lead from 
the same suit so long as the luck lasts. 
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Governor Glynn 

HE ARTICLE ON GOVERNOR GLYNN in this week's 

Couiuier’s is from an author who has spent most of his 

writing career criticizing public officials. He believes the 
time has now come for reconstruction. He has been looking for men 
equipped to carry out the programs demanded by the people. He 
believes public sentiment should support such men, but that, before 
it will, the public must know something about them. He believes in 
Governor GLYNN of New York, and has set down here some reasons 
for his belief. Barring the intrigues and accidents of politics, he be 
lieves that Mr. GLYNN will make one of the great Governors of New 
York: that at heart he is essentially clean, honest, painstaking, com 
petent, and a really practical progressive. In view of the fact that 
Governor GLYNN took office under crucial circumstances, and is un 
known to the people of the United States, this estimate is timely and 
enlightening. For our own part, we share a good deal of our con 
tributor’s hope. If he should join the Democratic Mayor of New 
York City and the Democratic President, their combined influence 
would lift the parts in New York to a level it has never vet touched, 
and it would probably destroy Tammany utterly. At the same time 
a judicial attitude toward Governor GLYNN requires it to be said 
that in a good many of his reforms he has been reaping the harvest 
that others sowed. The Direct Primary Bill finally came in GLYNN’s 
time and upon his insistence; but if any one man is to be crowned as 
the direct-primary hero of New York State, it is Mr. Justice HvGues, 
who began the campaign for it against very bitter opposition when 
he was Governor. Also, our own guess as to the future of Governor 
GLYNN’s political stature is that it depends on his capacity to free 
himself from a conscious partisanship which he now has, and which 
is repugnant to the spirit of the times. His refusal to cooperate 
with the Republican prosecuting attorney of New York County, lest 
the latter should make political capital out of it, was a mistake. 


Good Roads or Spoiled Pork? 


i ARE GLAD to print Congressman Dorsey W. SHACKLEFORD’S 

plan for good roads because it has a good intention, and Mr. 
SHACKLEFORD is an ardent and effective worker in behalf of this 
cause. Moreover, his bill, now pending at Washington, is more 
than half good, and the rest of it may vet be made better before 
it becomes an operating law. At the same time we should like to 
emphasize our own view, that the entrance of the Federal Govern 
ment upon the business of building roads should be guarded from 
the practices known as “pork-barrel appropriations,” which have 
characterized the Federal Government's aid to local rivers and har 
bors. We do not like the spectacle of individual Congressmen grab 
bing for appropriations for isolated pieces of work in their own 
districts. We wish the Federal Government would take up road 
building upon a comprehensive national scheme and without regard 
to local conditions, and, even more than that, we wish the Demo 
crats could forget their State-rights traditions, which are against all 
the important economic and political tendencies of the day, and 
which ultimately, if clung to, will result in the self-destruction of 
the Democratic party, now so prosperous. 


Abroad at Home 


Kk ONLY WISH JcuLian Srreer and Wartiace MorGanx, now 

making a tour of the country, were centipedes. Then perhaps 
they might go everywhere before returning to us. What could be 
more alluring, for instance, than the magnificent apples sent to this 
office by the Wenatchee Commercial Club in the State of Washington ? 
Like Josuvua, we would fain send Srreer and MorGan there to spy out 
the land and send us more such apples. They will neglect Wenatchee to 
their cost. The taste lingers with us vet. One gentleman in Gold Bat 
of the same State (Homeric names of the Golden West!) fears that 
we may be an “old crab” or “a lady.” We charge vou, Messrs. SrTreet 
and MorGan, to appear before Gold Bar and present us in our true 
light! And who can remain unimpressed by the publie spirit of 
Temple, Tex., that made nearly every prominent citizen write us an 
urgent invitation for our envoys? Should they omit to visit the State 
of Texas on their homeward way, we shall have a word with them on 
their return. Some of our friends have invited the rovers not only on 
their own behalf, but on behalf of their patriarchal families of sons 
and daughters scattered over the entire Union. Even our insular terri 
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tories, such as Hawaii, have bidden us by proxy to visit their “sapphire 
seas.” Gladly would we take to our bosom all the one hundred millions 
in one vast embrace; but were Srreer and MorGan to accept every 
kind invitation the diagram of their journey would be simply a rail 
road map of the United States and Canada. A word, therefore, to the 
unvisited: One fine day we may go voyaging again, and vet again. 


Standpatters, Please Note! 

NA RECENT PARAGRAPH we referred to a book by Joun Bacu 

McMaster of the University of Pennsylvania. The full title is 
“The Acquisition of Political, Social, and Industrial Rights of Man 
in America,” and the book was published at Cleveland, Ohio, in 
1905. It is a most impressive summing up of the darkness of 
cruelty and oppression from which our people have emerged, and 
we recommend it to all who believe in “the good old times” and 
sneer at modern efforts toward better things. 


The Hen of To-day 
N° LONGER is the hen a straggler on society’s fringe; her in 


tensive culture is full of interest—or shall we say profits? If 
she cannot do better than seventy eggs a vear (which is perhaps about 
what the farmer's hen has averaged—without a college education), 
it is into the pot “for hers.” Evolution has labored in the making of 
a feathered lady like C521, the Oregon Experiment Station's triumph, 
with her world record of 303 eggs in 365 days. In this process all 


our modern words come into play: heredity, environment, survival of 
the fittest, eugenics. But it is a case of factory development as well 





ment, for the hen 
all a_ delicately 


as race develop 
of to-day is above 
organized ma chine, speeded up 


under scientific management. 
cry for show 
of strain. The 
all is a mongrel 


No more is the 
points and purity 
champion of them 
Leghorn and one 
Rock. It is the 
and egg-laying 
experiment 
proved that fine 


seven - eighths 
eighth Plymouth 
egg that counts, 
contests at the 
station have 
feathers don’t make the finest 


bird, nor vet does the proper 








comb or the cor 
This hen is a good citizen. She fix productivity. 
Poult rv houses laid 303 eggs in 365 days are no longer 
heated. We have UL — the outdoor 
school for the supergirl at Bryn Mawr and like treatment for the 


set of a rose 


rect tail carriage 











Oregon superhen. In these costly days the fabled hen which lays an 


‘ a day is second cousin to the goose that laid the egg of gold. 
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Man-o’-Warsmen 


HE AMERICAN CRUISER lay still as a water lily on the blue 

harbor—beyond, the vivid green of the tropics in the season of 
rains, and further vet, like pyramids one behind the other, the volca 
noes of Nicaragua. The sun blazed down on an awning amidships, and 
beneath this, with the crew banked on three sides and the officers seated 
in dignified fashion on the fourth, the two lightweights were about to 
hegin a ten-round fight. “This,” bellowed the master of ceremonies, 
“is ProvinzANno of Genoa. He's goin’ to fight a Mexican! And this 
is Mepina, captain of the head. He’s goin’ to fight a dago!’ <A good 
natured roar went up from three sides of the ring, and the comman 
dante and the other “natives,” who had been watching with detached 
amusement the preliminary examples of “i] bor.” suddenly became seri 
ous. These were no pink-skinned Anglo-Saxon giants, but Latins both, 
playing the enemy’s game in the enemy's country. And the two boys 
well repaid their scrutiny. The Italian was the more sensitive of the 
two—a quick-eved boy, with a whimsical, almost girlish smile, and a 
wide-eved way of looking from side to side as if to ask what it was 
all about. The Mexican was as beautiful as a bronze statue, per 
fectly modeled, lithe as a panther, and with a head which might have 
been taken from an old Roman coin. His eves never “telegraphed” 
his leads, his thin lips were closed on the same hard line, and in the 
center of this ring or in his corner his expression—which might have 
been that of some subtle medieval priest—showed scarce a flicker of 
gong, and a clever, 


= tn) 


change. It was anybody's battle up to the final 














I LP 






































11 























——— 
) ; 
| = a 
\) = Ks, 2) 
q} | . i ee 
y } ; zy NYY 
; ; ; " ‘ | H E 














plucky battle every inch of the way. <A tropical rain shot out of the 
world somewhere toward the middle of it, but it roared down scarcely 
noticed. The smiling boy from Genoa lost the decision, but on shore 
that night he was tr ating his friends—clean, husky lads from the 
Middle West—and none the worse for wear. The Mexican had duties 
aboard ship, but the friends who had yelled for him and begged him 
to “knock the smile off the Wop” didn’t forget him now. “He's a 
good kid —~Mex,” they agreed, pufling their shore cigars. The cruiser 
had just come down from several months in Mexican waters, whence 
she might any day be recalled; but men, appear to insist on get- 
ting on well together, though those who govern them rage and im- 
agine vain things. Sentries have always, apparently, given each 
other the top of the morning across the lines. 


The Honest Grafter’s Lexicon 

OLITICS DO ENRICH THE LANGUAGE. The other day ex 

Representative Turron Akin of New York spoke of Highway 
Commissioner CARLISLE’s list of jobs given to political leaders as his 
“pie book.” Some one else in the same State speaks of delivering a 
$41.250 “boatload of stone for GAarrNey.” Just what GAFFNEY ex 
changed for this “boatload of stone” we aren’t sure. Probably “expert 
advice.” We should like to know just what the difference is between 
“dough” and “pie”; we suspect that “dough” is a little more “raw” 
than pie—but is that all? Out in Kansas, when Mr. Bristow recklessly 
announced his candidacy for reelection to the Senate, he was greeted by 
all the Republican press (we quote WILLIAM ALLEN Wuite) “with the 
‘glad ax.’ Our dictionary makers will have to work more than union 
hours to keep up with the word coinage of up-to-the-minute polities. 


The Serpent’s Tooth in Ireland 
ICHARD CROKER started as a gang leader in one of the New 
York wards and rose to be head of Tammany Hall. After vears 
of power, intrigue, and association with the basest and wealthiest ele 
ments that have ever disgraced our politics, he retired to win the Eng 
lish Derby and be a country gentleman in Ireland. The bitterness of 
death itself must have stirred in the soul of CHartes Francis Murpuy 
when a letter of Croker’s was published containing this sentiment : 
The Hall will never win under Murpuy’s management. I hope some good 
man will get in and drive all them grafters and contractors out. 
Croker knows Murruy and Murpnuy’s crowd, and Murprny knows it: 


Solved ! 
NLY A FEW WEEKS AGO we queried: “Why So Few Murphys?” 
And yet the solution is easy enough after all. With Cuarves F. 


’ 


Merenuy the most unpopular man in New York City, and CHarLes Were 
Merrny the most unpopular man in Chicago and in all baseball, asizable 
percentage of the self-respecting folks named Murpuy must have either 
skulked away in shame and hidden, or else had their names changed. 
Nerve 

Hii NERVE of some whole-souled muck spreaders is illustrated 

in the case of a six-reel film manufactured from a certain sensa 
tional novel dealing with white slavery. This photodrama (we do not 
propose to advertise it by giving its name) has claimed the indorse 
ment of J. D. RockereLtter, ALEXANDER F. IrnvINE, Epwin MarkKHAM, 
Mavp Naruan, Dr. Sotomon Souis-Conen, J. B. Kerroor, Liniian D. 
Wap, and several periodicals, including Couiier’s. We have commu 
nicated with a number of these fellow “indorsers,” who include poets, 
millionaires, editors, social workers, and religious teachers, and we 
find that they, like ourselves, are quite innocent of what they are 
charged with. A typical letter is that of Miss Litnian D. Watp of the 
Henry Street Settlement in New York: 

The use of my name in connection with the film drama is entirely un 
authorized When the book appeared I did write to Mr. KAUFFMAN my appre 
clation ... I do not approve of the commercialized and uncontrolled presenta 
tion of the subject matter. 

Another of the critics named writes: 

I can imagine no possible reason, except that of gathering fungus while the sun’s 
under a cloud, for exploiting this crude piece of pioneer work in a movie form. 
The persons listed as indorsing this photoplay were once careless 
enough to express a favorable opinion of the purpose behind an 
author's novel. The novel having been dramatized in the movies, these 
Influential persons are advertised as “indorsine” the result. Some 
body's taste is at fault here, and people will be a little careful how 
they compliment Mr. Recinatyp Wricgur KavurrMan on his next novel. 


or, 








Bringing up the Rear Guard 
HE TRUTH about American business enterprises is not neces- 
sarily all a knock. Here is an exact, though somewhat poetic, 
statement of it—the effect of American farm machinery on the back 
ward places of the earth: 

We go into a land stricken and barren and unprogressive, a land where women 
are hitched to the plows and men strive all day in the sun for a bare living, and 
we hand them the magic power of machinery. We make it possible for one man 
in an hour to do the day’s work of three. We remove forever the haunting dread 
of famine: the joy of living takes the place of bitter struggle. The people are 
left emancipated to new happiness and education and real worship. 


For the Postmaster General 
WO YEARS AGO the British Post Office was taking over the 
telephones and promising to lower rates. No rates have been 
lowered. Now the British Post Office is promising that telephone 
rates will not be raised, at least for the present. Mr. Bur Leson 
can find much to interest him in English newspaper comment on 
this contrast between promise and performance. 


Newer 


pepe pee newer yet than the sign in a saloon in Burlington, 
Tex. (“I ask vou to think of those at home before you spend your 
money here”) is one that hangs in an El Paso saloon. We haven't 
seen it ourselves, but H. M. Sran.ey writes: 

This El Paso saloon is in a tough section of the city and has a sign about 
two by three feet in size hanging in the center of the mirror behind the bar, 
where everyone in the place can see it, as well as those passing on the street. 
The sign is painted in large black letters on a white background, as follows: 

If your children need shoes, 

Dowt blow yourself for booze, 

We don't need money that bad. 
It is a poor kind of shop that has to warn its customers against the 
folly of spending money in it. 


The Gleam 


HE UNDERWORLD!” That word has been bandied about 

much of late. It is used to hint at poverty, crime, vice, the 
petrifaction of ambition, the utter extinction of nobility of character, 
and sodden degradation without a redeeming trait. Some even use it 
with a covert sneer. But listen to what happened when a ramshackle 
old Jodging house in New York’s underworld caught fire: 

A crowd of Park Row human flotsam and jetsam and boys of the neighbor- 
hood bent their backs and bunched themselves together to break the force of 
the jumps made by seven women from the third floor of the burning building. 
The jump was more than thirty feet, but the women were saved. 

Only one needed a surgeon’s attention, but some of the men walked away 
with bruised backs, with heads cut by flying heels and arms strained by the 
impact. Most of those who made up this human life net said gruffly they had 
no names when information was sought. Others were willing to say JoHNNyY 
pt Martino, Patsy JAMES, Boco, JOHNNY PaAsoLa, Kid Limpino, CHINKIE, the 
Wop, and such like. The addresses were: “Oh, around here.” 

Which means “Nowhere at all.” How many self-satisfied householders 
who take their comfortable homes as a matter of course, who smugly 
regard themselves as pillars of the community, could have done better? 


Rediscovery of the Soul 

ERGSON’S election to the French Academy gave opportunity for 

the repetition of the fine phrase that the greatest of recent dis 
coveries is not radium or flying, but the rediscovery of the soul. <All 
honor to Professor Henri BerGson, and any number of green coats 
he likes—but he is not the only discoverer of the soul. In a thou 
sand places on the habitable globe men of late have been making pre 
cisely that discovery. A quarter of a century ago, when the great 
wave of German materialism was at its height, idealism seemed over 
whelmingly buried, hardly showing a vestige above the flood. Souls 
were a dead and outworn fashion, a grotesque fancy of poets, fanatics, 
and divines. Our lives under the sun were merely a matter of cell 
growth, osmosis, and a set of chemical reactions. Harcker, that master 
mind of fact, still lives to deny recognition to anything like an immor 
tal soul, in the name of nineteenth-century science. But for all that, 
the wave has broken into an infinity of fragments. A thousand watch- 
ers in a thousand places have rediscovered the soul and heard its voice 
in their own innersilences. EveKken in Germany and BerGson in France, 
those homes of materialism and mere intellect, have made their voices 
heard above the din, and once again the soul is coming into her own. 
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By Grantland Rice 
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Hailing Spring 


ie Spring again—in the 


wind-swept streets, 


Where the gal siwvecps in from the ice- 
rimmed river; 
It’s Spring again in the 
Where the line swings on with a shake and sh-ver; 
We know that shades of the winter gloom 
Over the snow-bound trail we 
Bui it’s Spring to us who have heard the 


Of the first base hit in the 


froze n beats 


tramp, 

boom 

training camp, 

It's Spring again—though the frozen rose 
Still waits in vain for the 

It’s Spring again—though the 

ipril heaven; 

wild North crash 

the air is shivery, raw, and damp, 


sun-kissed leaven: 
copper rs nose 
Ts as indigo as an 
We know that the winds of the 
Where 
But it’s Spring to us who have heard the smash 
Of the hit in the 


first base training camp. 


In Preparation 

well-known but light- 
mazes of 
perhaps the Carolina 


N CHICAGO 
I weighted social leader 
the tango or turkey trot, or 
Clutch, was thrown to the floor, following a collision, 
blade 


recently a 
involved in the 


with his shoulder 
broken. 
Since the 


Committee 


Dansante Rules 
has so far re 
fused to put into effect the 
regulations and the penal 
ties we suggested to debru 
talize this sport, we add an 
other suggestion in the wa) 
of training for the afternoon 
or nightly grapple. 

Why not establish a spring 


training camp for dancers 
where the entries can ride 
an avalanche down some 


mountain side or can be set 
upon by wild boars or go 
rillas through two twenty 
minute sessions each day? 

Or if this could not be arranged, why not a 
weekly collision with a motorcycle tearing off some 
sixty-five miles an hour within two steps of a rock- 
Or, as Byron almost said: 


semi- 


embowered ditch? 
You train for baseball playing yet, 
And eke for football's robust fun; 
With these 
The 


two lessons why forget 


rougher and the tougher one? 


The Sempiternals 


ATHEWSON and Plank, the two veterans of 
M the box, are now planning to start their four 
teenth campaigns under the Big Tent. These 
two ancient ruins closed out the last World Series’ 
campaign with the greatest pitching exhibition of the 
year, and, from what we gather, both are ready to 


resume again where they left off, to be listed still 
as masters of the mound. Sooner or later old Doc 


Time calls for them all, but it takes a stalwart to give 
the old Doc a battle through fourteen years on the Big 
League firing line and still lead the pitching charge. 


A Message from the Alamo 


T IS a trifle difficult for anvone who has read the 
| story of the fall of the Alamo to be surprised at 

any Mexican atrocity upon either side. 
from those Santa Anna’s 
now enlisted with factions, this can 
but one answer. 

When an army of 4,000 
four days the superheroic work of 200 men standing 
to the odds of 20 to 1 without a cry, and 
when the 4,000 can rush 
vivors for murder and torture, no brief gap of seventy 
find that pointed toward 


Descendants 


who composed army are 


both and leave 


ean watch for three or 


a quiver or 
upon the ten or twelve sur 


or eighty can race 


civilization 


years 


There is a Texas legend which reads 
“THERMOPYL® Hap ONE MESSENGER OF DEFEAT; 
Tne ALAMO Hap NONE 


The Alamo may have had no messenger, but it had a mes 


sage to flash. And this was that Mexico didn’t belong 





Federal League Gossip 


ICHIGAN is now deeply interested in the rumor 
that the Federal League is tampering with 


Charley Brickley. It is said that Coach Yost 
believes that Brickley would make an ideal manager 
for a Fed team in Asia Minor next fall. 

The Feds have promised fair treatment to all players 
rounded up. They will make no attempt to sign Walter 
Johnson for any club. Frank Baker will also be barred. 


Brave Life 


\ ' TE KNOW the price that all have 
"Who fell around us ° 
We know how soon the laurels fade 
That one day crowned us; 
We know the 
For premece oi 
Yet, by the rood, we'll play the 
Until it’s over 


paid 


cheapness of all Fame 
drove r 


Ciame 


We'd rathe 


Comes grinding, crushing, 


win, but when defeat 

We heed its lesson as we meet 
Fate’s next wild rushing; 

Not for Fame’s crest to stand upon, 
In blazoned order, 

But for the thrill of fighting on 
Beyond the border. 

We've felt the stab of foe and friend, 
tnd now forsaken, 

Vo star shines for us at the end 

taken; 

But when the last dim lamp is Ut, 
By land o7 


Vo man can ever 


Of roads we've 


water, 


say we quit 


Or called for quarter. 


The End of the Tour 


HEN Colonel Cresar returned to Rome with the 
reeking scalp of Gaul at his belt, the popu- 


lace are reported to have made his chariot 
wheels look like a flower garden in the pink, 
green, and purple of condition. But Ciesar’s recep- 


tion will be well-nigh bush compared to that awaiting 
Messrs. Comiskey, MeGraw, and Callahan back from 
their jaunt around the fairly well-known sphere. 
Reports indicate that the tourists made a tremen- 
dous hit in Japan and China, but that in Australia 
the natives esteemed cricket as much the better game. 
Which sums up Australia’s status without further com 
Also that while the Sphinx and the Pyramids 
neither resembled the 
section of a Chicago or New York grand stand with 
the bases full and Mathewson pitching to Zimmerman. 


ment 


were given seats, Cross 


press 


But in any summing up, while the world at large 
may only be able to show the same amount of silver 
and gold it held before, it is a good bit richer in 


having had the fragrant odor of the two-base hit and 
the double play extended some 20,000 miles beyond 
its original habitat. Baseball, lifted from America, 
would leave a terrific gap. Expanded and extended for 
the remainder of the universe it would many a 
wondeiful afternoon of hope and dream and thrill 
that nothing else could ever hope to round out in any 
such perfect form. 

The world tourists And the 
welcome will linger until one of them boots an infield 
tap or fans with the tying run on third. After which— 


add 


are welcome home. 


Reechoes 
, ae can't always tell, but when you've finished a 


session Of golf or poker with a new acquaintance 
you can make a pretty good guess. 


i man who is honest merely because it pays has a 


big-league brain and a bush-league soul. 


Fate, 
can establish him in a strangely recumbent position 
for quite @ spell at certain odd times. 


they say, can't keep a good man down; but it 


It takes Luck to win any championship—but always 
Luck plus the rest of it 

Going against the other fellow’s game is as sensible 
an undertaking as trying to beat a steel girder dropped 
Bren if wou icin, wou lose 


from the crest of a skuscraper. 


1914 












A Song of Old Dreams 


’ 


OMETIMES, amid the tumult and the throng 
~ We hear an old, sweet song; 

A broken strain from one we used to hear, 
Back in some yesteryear; 
A melody, borne through the drifting haze 
Of Life’s forgotten days; 
The tumult dies around us, strangely thrilled, 
With roar of traffic stilted; 
dimmed—our 


[then 


Our eyes are hearts turn bach ¢nd 


We dream old dreams again. 


Sometimes, bencath Love's new-found, smiling skies 
Remembered perfumes rise; 

in incense from the violet o1 
Where 
Lost fragrance from old lanes of mignonette, 
That Love 
tnd in the twilight or the daicn we turn 


T'o where old altars burn; 


TOR, 


summer's south-ivind blows; 


cannot forget; 


ind new-found Love must bide its moment then ~ 


We dream old dreams again. 


And then, like silent ghosts from memory’'s tomb, 
They come in night's deep gloom; 

Gray ghosts, uprisen from the dreamless dead, 
They come with phantom tread, 

Without excuse, as restless winds of spring, 
That wander, whispering; 

And jeer that we have gone 8o far away 

From what we dreamed one day; 

We cry to God, as in the silence then, 

Old wounds gape 


The Man with the Dough 


R. MARKHAM was able to bring much sym- 
M pathy to bear upon the downtrodden with his 
appeal known as “The Man with the Hoe.” 
With the income tax now under way, isn’t there 
some equally handy bard around to sing the burdens 
of “The Man with the Dough”? For it is the latter 


wide again. 


now who faces all the drear pangs of poverty and 
penury and poignant pain. 

For example, a man with an income of $500,000 
a year must now pay a tax of $35,000. By employ- 
ing here the iron and rigid laws of gravity and 


simple subtraction we find this leaves him but $465,- 


000 a year to live on. Unfair and unjust? More 
than that. It simply can’t be done. Why, it’s al- 
most impossible to keep over two yachts and five 


automobiles on that piker’s stipend. 


Outclassed 


HE old-time dances now are gone, 
The new have got me treed, 
And 80 between the each of them 


I sit at home and read. 


Technical Is Correct 


OU have often heard of golfers handicapped by 
a slice, a hook, or by other faults in which 


Scotia’s wonderful pastime abounds. But we 
know of one who is up against a much harder 
break. As a friend of his remarked: “The Colo- 


fellow, and in all other things as hon- 
day. But in golf he is up against a 
He can’t count over six and, un 
in his life.” 


fine 
est as the 


nel is a 


technical difficulty. 
fortunately, he never made a hole in six 
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A San Francisco Public Bonfire That Cost $20,000 

N the old City Hall grounds’ State Board of Vharmacy. The the scene and a ¢lose-range picture 

in San Francisco a few weeks fuel was 5OO opium pipes and of the bonfire. The costly kindling 7 
ago 5,000 spectators watched a 10,000 packages and tins of opium wood—some of it mounted with 7 
$20,000 bonfire. It was prepared and other confiscated drugs. Our gold and = silver ornaments—wuas Z 
at the direction of the California photographs are a general view of hung on wirestocatchallthe flames 
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"THE SIGHT OF AIRCRAFT has become so familiar in 

Pasadena, Cal., that Roy Knabenshue, captain of the 
dirigible which docks in that port, observes that school chil- 
dren playing in Pasadena’s streets often do not trouble nowa- 
days to look up when the big airship glides by. Perhaps if the 
snapshot below showed Pasadena in sharper focus, it might pass 
as one of our ‘‘Unconventional Portraits of American Cities.’’ 
Or would blase Pasadena kids call it ‘‘ conventional ’’ ? 
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A Topsy-Turvy Dinner to 
a Pair of Upside-Downs 


Ze 
ABLE legs pointing toward the ceiling ful Z 





nished only one of many points of consist Y 

‘ , Z 

ency at the Royal Automobile Club’s dinner to Y 
England’s pioneer upside-down and loop-the-loop = Z 
aviators, Gustav Hamel and B. C. Hucks. The L 
menu was served reverse order, the hors d’@uvres 
course last Gerald Biss, one of the guests, re 
porting his experiences for the “Tatler,” writes 


“First the cigars iwere passed round and 
then, happy touch, the toothpicks—ad mirable 
if inelegqant adjuncts to any Lucullan ban 
quet, often delayed unduly long from a false 
sense of delicacy. Then upside down 
pipes, lest tobacco in that form should be 
preferred, and so to work a small quantiti 
of coffee very hot and ve ) strong to serve 
the function of soup—cofice “thick or cleai 


and give inner man the necessary gastro 


nomic fillip, all served by waiters in: me 
chanics’ overalls, with squares of aeroplane 
Cloth for napkins The savory creamed 
haddock, the siweet two spoonfuls of apple 
soutie, hardly sivectened, thereby surmount 
ing the chief epicurean difficulty; nert 
asparagus with a sharp clean sauce to coi 
reet the palate followed by Sipe breast 
downward and head upward dla Hamel: a 
vol-au-vent, light as air, that simply fle 

ound the fable: the lamb of Pauillac at 
this point one had quite forgotten the bac 


ward feeling and all scemed as usual 


In our flashlight photograph above the thre mm! 
central figures (standing) are, left to right, Mr , ~ Maa 
Hamel, Claude Grahame-White ind Mr. Huecks Z daeddsia 
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Point, Cal.— A snapshot made from an 
airboat at an elevation of 800 feet. The 
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guides descended to explore and take photographs 








A Dinner of Celebration 
in an Airy “Belvedere” 


A MONG steel beams, 240 feet above the earth, a 


company of workmen, engineers, architects, 





and contractors celebrated by a dinner the comple 
tion of the steel work on the lofty campanile which 
is to become the “campus clock tower” of the Uni 
versity of California. Dr. Benjamin Ide Wheeler, 























The central fieure (with glasses) is 
the guest of honor, Dr. Benjamin Ide Wheeler 


president of the university, was the guest of honor 
The dinner was served on the eighth level, the 
“Relvedere.” The tower is 200 feet in height and 47 
feet square, and will cost $250,000.) Mrs. Jane I 
Sather is the donor, The campanile is to be dedi 


cated as a monument to her husband 





txploring in an Inferno 
for Motion Pictures 


EFLECTED sunlight from a cloud of white 


smoke contributed to make a commercial 








success of the most daring of recent attempts to 
explore the crater of Vesuvius. Taking motion pic 
tures as he went, Frederick Burlingham, an Ameri 
ean, descended 1.212 feet into the central cone 
At one point he and his three Italian companions 
were for twenty minutes in peril of suffocation The ‘‘Belvedere,’’ where the dinner 

Where they halted they could hear the noise of was served, is the campanile’s eighth 

boiling lava and a roar “like a great blast furnace.” level —the open space near the top of the shaft 
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A snapshot of wild boars on the run. They are nearly as swift as a galloping horse 
ty yY 
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'| The High Cost of Boar Meat in Bavaria 
FA HE sport of hunting wild boars has attained such popularity among 
if Bavaria’s royalty that it has even taken on a political aspect. The % 
; Minister of Finance is reported to have argued in favor of an increase of 
5 Z the King’s civil list to $1,350,000. on the ground that “the expenses of the 
+ ¢ ‘ : ‘ ‘ yY 
; § voyal hunting lodges and game preserves are not excessive, and that it is 4 
i better that royalty should shoot and hunt than run after Venus, which is a 
4% still more expensive occupation.” To which another official replied: “These GY 
i%# are hard times for everybody, and the court ought to be sparing, too.” ; 
j # Our photographs are of a recent boar hunt at Regensburg. Representa- 
a4 : : . . rr : s P 
*? tives of a number of the royal families of Bavaria were the huntsmen. 4 
; ; Copyricht by Enos A Mille 
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aa _ A Snapshot Portrait of a Prince of the Crags 4 
i NOS A. MILLS, one of America’s United States that event is fast ap i 
y most skillful snapshot sports- proaching. It is far nearer than even x 
men, bagged in Colorado the other the big-game sportsmen realize.’ ; 
day the photograph reproduced at i 
Z the left. Colorado is one of the few ‘é . ° ”” 4 
- “Idaho ‘‘ Rabbit Drives ' 
States in which Rocky Mountain i 
bighorn sheep have been protected As MANY as 300 horsemen often ; 
4 so carefully that they are in no take part in the “drives” by % 
Z peril of extermination. William T. means of which some of Idaho’s ; 
ii 4 Wornaday predicts that “of North agricultural districts are ridding j 
i American big game, the bighorn of themselves this winter of crop * 
i ; Z the Rockies will be, after the antelope, destroying rabbits. In some of the ; 
% i % the next species to become extinct large “drives” the number of rab i 
3 s : . 4 
$f Z outside of protected areas. In the bits killed runs into the thousands. ; 
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ly ‘‘Of North American big game, the bighorn of the Rockies will be, after A few of the hundreds of rabbits caught in a ‘‘ drive’’ at Rupert, Idaho. The % 
tj the antelope, the next species tv become extinct outside of protected areas’’ bounty on their scalps was used as a fund to improve one of Rupert's streets H 
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ICHARID grew alarmed at The ehild is—i vel 
the distorted expressio! Richard.” 
on her face so darkly 9 Ix it like—” e 
flushed ‘Dear mothe It’s like her most people 
don’t work yourself up so,” he O r ‘pias ri think—but there's something "i 
said, taking one of her hands times it is so like you when you 
from his arm and kissing it were a baby, Richard, that it 
‘Men don’t kill each other nowa makes my heart stand still, 
days—at least not men like my uncle You—you are—fond of it?” 


“You don’t know the Randolph temper as ‘ hapter XV I'm human,” said his mother in a hard 


I do. It runs underground for years, then voice, “after all, it's my grandchild.” 























breaks out suddenly wrecks everything “For God's sake, mother!” cried Ric hard 
Why here, in this very house—your great P ” : . C fli and got to his feet. His hands opened and 
grandfather killed a man with his bare hands. e€ assiorns i772 O7? ict shut nervously—the palms were wet 

It was hushed up—but everyone knew—it’s “Sit down,” said Sally quietly; “this, at 
local history. Richard—promise me—promise me on least, is something that has to be discussed.” 
your honor that you won't do any rash, mad thing!” ore e He sat down moodily, with the conventional obe. 

Her face was working so painfully, her eyes so B A élie Rives dience which he always gave her, and which he yep, 
burning, that he felt more and more alarmed. “Yes y mn rightly considered a part of perfect manners . 
ves—I promise,” he said, putting his arm about her 5 “IT must say I can’t see why we should discuss it.” 
apchdedh. “Please quiet yourself, mother. I will do (Princess Troubetzkoy) he said thickly. > 
just as you like.” ILLUSTRATED BY ALONZO KIMBALL Sally watched him from narrowed eyes. hi 

Sally put her scorching cheek to his and held him “Perhaps,” she said at last, “perhaps you too may fr 
a moment in silence. Then she find that you are luman.” +. 
ata: “What can you mean hi 

“I know how bitterly hard it mother?” 
all is—but it’s best to get the 7Only that you must be " 
first shock over with. It will doubly on your guard about hi 
never be as hard as this again.” this child. Oh, I know. Yoy 

“Again!” he echoed her mo men have very lofty notions - 
rosely, swinging back in spite about the insignificance and ab. : 
of his anxiety on her account surdity of babies.” She put her rs 
to his former mood. “I was hot, dry hand again upon his . 
thinking just now that Vd knee “Wait—wait until some 
rather be naturalized in some chance lets you feel the toueh W 
far country than have to go of your own child—the little vs 
through this a second time clinging hands—the little lips o 
But women haven't the same Wait, till the flesh of your own ; 
feelings as men about such child touches you, Richard! e 
things. Their nerves aren’t like Then you'll thank me for hay “4 
ours. Look at you, mother—ill ing warned you.” he 
as you are, when it comes to This time he sprang up and 
facing this damnable situation began pacing the warm room, ‘er 

perfectly calm, perfectly col- with its sweetly acrid odor a 
lected. Look at her—” from the vervain that Sally ti 

| always used in her bath hi 

ALLY gave him a_ quick, “I can’t conceive of such a 
~ side-long glance. thing—” he muttered lit 
“Do you find her changed, She had the Wise Woman’s m 
Richard ?” just sketched smile at her ; 

“IT find her devilishly self mouth’s corner ue 
possessed quite the queen “Only be on your guard . 
She touched my hand as if it that is all I ask,” she said “ 
had been a toad. and looked be Richard went to one of the er 
tween my eyebrows.” windows and stood looking out R 

Sally's lip curled with a cruel into the night The shutters 
sneer had not vet been closed, and the th 

“You could searcely expect reflection of the wood fire in th ca 
her to look you in the eyes panes of glass seemed to be burn wi 

He went on, not heeding her, ing among the branches of the al 
his look fixed on his nervously tulip tree outside. He stared at ni 
jerking foot it, knitting his straight-black 

“Why, she wasn’t even pale brows, so like his mother’s, and 
She had such a color that she thrusting out his lower lip | 
looked painted.” Then he said without turning 

Sally’s lip curled again “Do you think they're happy, he 

“T dare say she was.” mother?” Ps 

“Nonsense ! She’s too sim- “T think Owen is—for the th 
ple.” present. He lives in a_ fool's si 

It was her turn to echo paradise. He is besotted about m 
him. her.” th 

‘*Simple! You don’t know And—she? Do you think ac 
her ‘Simple !’ Why she’s as she’s happy oD hi 
cunning as a monkey She “How could she be? With me 
twists them al! around her here—knowing. With you th 
little finger—Owen, Mary, het knowing, She’s a clever little ty 
father, the servants—I am the actress But a woman—even a be 
only rebel in her little kingdom light woman—doesn’t forget het a 
And even I don’t dare rebel first love—her child’s fathet 
openly.” Her face had the ex in the twinkling of an eve.” th 
pression of a snarl in the Richard gave an exclamatior be 
changeful firelight that was like a groan th 

“Isn't she nice to you, “Don’t, mother. Don’t—don't, al 
mother?” he said be 

“As nice as I allow her to “Very well. But be on your th 
be.” guard. Be on your guard every be 

’ “But wouldn't it be wise second, Richard.” 

“I’m as sick of wisdom as you hi 
are sometimes!” she exclaimed WEN tapped at Pheebe'’s be 
in a choked voice. “Sometimes O door There was an if st 
I should like to turn fool stant’s pause, then her It 
myself just for the pleasure of strangling her ** * Marriage sholy do become you.’ Such dig- voice, very low, said close to the crack: K 

This shocked even Richard. nity! Such hoity-toityness! Does your majesty ‘IT can't let vou in now, dear But I’m almost as 

“Come, mother,” he said. “I may play the hypo think that your majesty could condescend to give me a kiss? "’ dressed. T'll be ready before the others.” le 
erite from force of circumstance—but I’m not reall) “Poor child!” he thought “Poor, little, courageous 1 
one. The wrong is on my side.” Presently Sally said in an entirely different voice child She can’t even spare a moment from her -_ 

“We won't discuss it!’ said his mother between a voice so changed that he looked up, startled: desperate search for more courage.” Aloud he said: ‘I 
locked teeth. ‘Richard—” “Never mind, sweetheart I only wanted to know tr 

Richard had one of his curious touches of real “Yes, mother?” what you were going to wear.” 
dignity. “No—for there’s no discussion possible on ‘I asked you to come to my room for a special It’s a new gown.” A faint little laugh came mm 
that question,” he said “I knew what I was doing reason I wanted to talk to vou about—the child.” through the crack of the door “You've never see he 
She did not. That’s all that can be said. Please don't That dark flush, so like the flush that came to his it Black and silver I want to look very dignified tr 
try to say anything else.” mother’s face in moments of sharp emotion, came now and ‘matronly.’” 

“Very well,” she replied coldly to his He laughed, too, just to encourage her in her brave Ww 

They sat for some minute without speaking Well—” he said very low play acting. and called back (Continucd on page 20) 


























T WAS afternoon, and all the town had 
eourt to learn the fate of the three Black Knob- 
bers who were on trial. Work was suspended on 
the near-by farms. No sound reached the hiding 
place of the last of this outlaw Allen Spencer, 
who had shot a deputy sheriff the munching 
of some half-wild pigs as they cracked the immature 
hazelnuts about him. He lay in a thicket, a few 
from the jail and courthouse at the county seat. All 
there was lovely and quiet. The creek flowed near 
him: on its shadows—green and thick—the bushes ap 
peared to rest their lower branches. 
“They'll never git me alive!” said the outlaw 
his teeth. 
Yet his hiding place was the heart of a trap 


rone to 


caunge 


except 


rods 


through 


A river 
ran between him and the mountain top, where he knew 
every cave and covert, and its banks were patrolled 


constantly by those who hoped for the five hundred 
dollars reward offered by the county 
Somewhere near the cabin of his friend, Balaam 


White, he would find a sheltered place for his night's 
A week before the outlaw 
swim the 


had made an unsu 
under the 
escaped capture 
“Balaam’ll hey 


” 


rest. 
cessful attempt to river almost 
eyes of his enemies. He had barely 
and had lost his revolver in the stream. 
to think up some plan and git me across that river, 
he said to himself. “I cayn’t do it alone.” 

He was Waiting to learn the fate of his three friends 
Creeping through the thicket toward the courthouse, 
a slight rustling startled him. Instantly 
his very heart seemed to stop as he flattened 


he grew mo 
tionless ; 
his body on the earth under the fragrant weeds. 


It was only a rabbit, frightened at his approach. The 


little creature, which had moved and then remained 
motionless like the man, leaped high again and ran 
away. The outlaw understood its joy in eluding pur 


suit, the sense of triumph, the happily bounding heart. 
His eyes sparkled, following the nimble feet and the 
long ears pink with blood. He knew the wild thing 
enjoyed the race for life. To increase its thrill—*“Hi! 
Run!” he whispered, his face to the ground 

As sunset approached, Black Knob stood out against 
the west. Clouds scurried about its top. Up at the 
cave, where once the Knobbers had gathered, the wind 
would blow all night. It seemed a long time since he 
and the rest of the gang used to meet there at mid 
night, and ride down, masked, into the valleys 


USK came on. There were a few stars, and fire 
D flies appeared in the sinister yard of the jail 

with its high board fence. Spencer delayed till 
he thought the twilight would screen him from observa 
tion, then crept close to a fence which separated his 
thicket from the weedy lawn of a little church oppo 
site the courthouse. A bell rang for mid-week prayer 
meeting. The man waited till he heard the wheeze of 
the organ, then parted some hazel bushes and looked 
across into the room where his friends were. Lamps 
had been lighted; he saw clearly. 

The three prisoners sat very close together, facing 
The oldest was about twenty 
one of the turbulent Hyde family 
barely of an age to be legally hanged. They crouched 
a little like trapped animals. 

Near the front of the audience was Balaam White, 
the only man of the Black Knobber gang who had not 
been involved in the murders. There was nothing of 
the bandit in White’s appearance; his head was high 
and narrow, his thin, had large 
bones sullenly flushed by the sun. His alliance with 
the Black Knobbers resulted from a desire to punish 
certain personal enemies 


the rear of the room. 
two, the youngest 


nose and he cheek 


Young Spencer trusted this man. Balaam stood in 
his debt for life or liberty. The shot which made the 
boy an outlaw—that unlucky shot that killed a deputy 
sheriff—had been fired in Balaam White. 
It was in that battle with the posse, fought when the 
Knobbers made their last stand together. Afterward, 
4s Balaam had done no actual shooting, the prosecutor 
let him go back to his mountain cabin, his wife and 
eight children. But the killing of an officer was a crime 
hever condoned in that part of Missouri, and some day 
Spencer must die for it. Under 
treachery from Balaam seemed to him impossible 


defense of 


such circumstances 
From Balaam, seated in the courtroom free as any 
man, the outlaw looked at 
how their hearts were beating—like the heart in a 
trapped wild rabbit when a man puts his hand on it 
He could not hear the verdict read, but he heard a 
Woman scream—it was the mother 6f the Hyde boy. 


the prisoners. He knew 
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When people began coming from the courthouse, 
Spencer crept back through the thicket till he reached 
a road by which lived out of 
would return home. Near this, concealed by the weeds, 
he stretched his slight, body against the 
earth. A mocking bird singing near him, but 
stopped when two men approached on horseback. 

Where the road forked, near Spencer's hiding place. 
stopped to talk reporter from a 
Springfield paper. The outlaw listened eagerly, but 
they did not mention the verdict. . “You-uns want to 
make some raal easy money?” the mountain man was 
asking the reporter. 

“Sure thing!” he replied. 

“Then git out en ’rest 


nearly all who town 
muscular 


began 


these one was a 


this hyah yother Knobber 
Yaas, Mister, that’s who I mean—Allen Spencer. You 
uns’ll find plenty Spencers round hyah, en all of ‘em 
favor, too, this hyah Ally—he’s plum lak a cousin of 
his that got hung five year ago for shootin’. Ef 
you-uns happen to meet up with any slim fellow, with 
can ‘low he’s a Spencer. Ride up to 
him en ‘low you-uns es a deppity sheriff en y'd lak to 


raal black eyes, y’ 


‘rest him peacable. Ef it’s Ally, he’ll show by how 
he acts.” 

“Well—if it turns out to be the outlaw?” 

“Then he'll kill you.” The mountain man spat and 


resumed: “Looks lak ef all them Holts wuz daid, en 
all them Spencers got hung fer killin’ ‘em, things sholy 
would be more peacefuller. Maybe then cawn could 
git a chancet to grow. 

“But that Ally—he sholy is worse than them yothe1 
Spencers. Ef he ketched sight of any Holts, it’d be 
lak a puppy ketchin’ sight of a cat. En all the devils 
in hell cayn’t stop him when he gits started.” 

“What all do you know about this outlaw?” queried 
the reporter. “Wait, I'll ride on a piece with you.’ 


YEVERAL horses and buggies passed. At last, creak 
S ing slowly from the town, came Balaam White's 
The lantern swinging in front revealed a 
Mrs. White and five of 


wagon. 
mass of vivid pink in its bed. 
her daughters—all from the same bolt of 
calico—had accompanied Balaam to town. The outlaw 
did not feel sure he ought to trust the secret of his 
hiding place to feminine discretion, and, while he hesi 
tated, Fletcher appeared. 

Fletcher was the editor of the “Weekly Herald” in 
He rode rapidly after and hailed Balaam, who 
his discouraged team to a halt 

the editor stopped his horse 


dressed 


town 
brought 
“Well” 
turn out as you expected?” 
“Yaas, I 


“did the trial 
Balaam nodded ‘lowed as we-uns driv in 
it'd go that-a-way.” 

“And they say they'll have Allen Spencer in a few 
He’s caught on the wrong side of the river?” 
he had 


days? 


There was an eager note in the editor's voice; 


always displayed a curious affection for young Spencer 
knew and counted on Fletcher as he 


and the outlaw 


did on Balaam White. Fletcher was a bookish man 


1914 


 — 







When Spencer was in his teens he had tried to induce 
him to go to school; he used to say the boy was a poet 
“I’m afraid somebody'll sell him out’—he went on 
“for that five hundred. You 
his own brother-in-law away; that was the Hyde boy 
they tried to-day—looked about eighteen, poor fellow! 
I was told Job would have got Allen Spencer too, only 
Allen was too smart for him. 
ing people.” 


know Job Jessup gave 


He's pretty shy of trust 
“Looks lak Ally, he’s mighty wild; he don’t put trest 


in nobody only Balaam’—Mrs. White pushed back the 
sunbonnet from a brown face. “Not to say Balaam has 


dealin’s with a lawbreaker lak Ally,” she added 
nervously. 
“I feel bad about Ally. You see, a thing like” 


Fletcher jerked his thumb toward the courthouse—“all 
that goes with a thing like that would be worse for 
him. He’s got so much imagination. He's a kind of poet.” 
After reflecting a moment: “We can’t frame our laws 
for poets,” he resumed. “There aren’t many poets.” 
Balaam’s wife had been a school-teacher in those old 
days when the profession commanded three dollars a 
week. She eagerly tried to follow the editor. 
not,” she assented. 
make a poet 


“T reckon 
“T reckon hit ain’t every boy could 
a-gittin’ all them wo'ds spelt out right.” 


BRUPTLY Balaam broke in: “That ar Job Jassup 

A he never done a day’s wo’k in his life. En 
now he’s rich!" 

“T hope Allen’s old friends would rather go without 


that sort of money,” “Five hun- 
He looked 


Fletcher commented. 
dred isn’t a great price for a man’s soul.” 


rather searchingly at the other man, who gave him 
no answer. 

Balaam’s shoulders were bent like a cripple’s; his 
face, in the yellow lantern light, looked seamed and 


He had eight children to feed by 
for a timber company at fifty cents a day. 
and brooding, he 


felling trees 
Still silent 


aged. 


started his horses. 


“Don’t you want the paper mailed out yo’ was?" 
asked the editor. “You folks can read.” 

Mrs. White replied with firmness: “No, we-uns 
wouldn't use no mo’ papers. Thar’s a pile o’ papers 


up yander to our house; ben thar goin’ on two year 


eck ‘em up en read on ‘em—make raal good readin’.” 

The creaked on up the hill, Fletcher 
turned toward town. The outlaw had never done any 
thing of importance for the editor; he had amused him 
sometimes with mimicry of the 
songs of his own invention, sung in the “Herald” office 


wagon and 


mountain people, or 
to the tune of a banjo—but there was no serious obli 
gation, as in Balaam’s case. Yet he felt sure of kind 
ness from Fletcher. He threw a green nut. The edi 
tor dismounted when it struck his saddle and peered 
into the dark thicket 

“Hlow did the trial go, 

“They're all three to hang,” said the editor. 

After a silence, Spencer burst forth: “En thar they 
lay, lak squerrels in a trap!” As a vivid imagination 
truth to his body and 
moisture broke out on his face—he had great capacity 
to suffer. “God knows I never helt a livin’ creature in 
a trap. When I kill, I kill, ef it’s only a squirrel. I 


Fletcher?” 


presented the him quivered 
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killed a deputy he lak to shoot me en I 
Why cayn't they do me as I done 


‘<illed him 


shoot me on sight 


That's again’ the law, is it? Then I'm again’ the law 
en hope to die again’ it!” As he thus cried out for a 
return to the days of the Blood Avenger, he looked 
wild as some warrior-poet centuries ago 

“You played the fool, Allen,” said Fletcher. “What 
made you buck up against the county? It’s bigger 


than you are.” 

“Fletcher—L lost my gun 

The editor started “Of 
crime, on my part I've got 
the law.” 

“Don’t let ‘em git me alive!” implored his friend 
and Fletcher gave him the pistol. The outlaw van 
ished with it as suddenly as a bird in a bush 

He had a horse concealed in the cemetery. When 
the moon was up that night he took a mountain trail 
leading toward the river, which was the boundary of 
his trap. He did not hear the hoofbeats behind him. 
But there was a mocking bird in a thicket he passed 
about midnight. It stopped its singing abruptly. The 
outlaw at once took alarm, dismounted, left the road, 
and hid. His horse breathed hard and pushed her 
nose against his face. The moon was so bright that 
the outlaw recognized his pursuer—a young fellow 
with a red mustache. Once he and Allen Speneer had 
been cronies. “Y’ God-forgotten, red-headed 
pecker!” muttered the outlaw. Then, concealed by 
the bush, he crept backward through the weeds. When 
a stick snapped noisily he broke into a run, dragging 
his horse after him. 


Lend me yo's 
Ally, that'™hebe a 
along without 


co se, 


breaking 


wor ul- 


T WAS almost morning when he finally neared 
I Balaam White’s cabin. On the bluff there, where 

the wild grass grew high, he rested a while, 
waiting for daylight. Below him was the river, across 
which he had been unable to make his way. There 
was a ford. But White’s was not the only cabin near: 
a black shadow near the stream indicated the home of 
a man who had watching the ford for weeks, 
hoping to apprehend the outlaw and earn the bounty 
money. “There’s one hope for me—Balaam,” 
Spencer to himself. “Ef Balaam cayn't git me across 
this river, I won’t last long now.’ 

He saw the dark top of the mountain grow streaked 
with silver. A guich near him remained very black, 
but below, where the river went wide and shallow, 


very 


been 


said 
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was a sparkle of little waves like fish scales Phe 
sun struck sharply across the black gulch and bright 
rays flashed downhill through trees whitened by mist 


(in top of Black Knob the rocks turned gold; a bush at 
the edge of the guich seemed on fire, but was not con 


sumed. Glory filled the man's soul as the red morn 
ing was reflected from his eyes 

When Balaam appeared at the barn he went down 
Balaam let his pail fall 
Young 


just getting down to the cabin 


startled by the figure i 


the doorway wild, it was framed by the light 
“My 


; and Balaam nodded, with 


hawse needs a 
good feed,” said the outlaw 
his face turned away. But he watched furtively while 
the measure was heaped with lavishness. Even a little 
salaam 


HEN, after feeding his horse, the outlaw re 
W turned to the barn, he took Fletcher's pistol 

apart for readjustment; and Balaam watched, 
his thin, poverty-bitten face in shadow, his eyes intent 
on the deft hands at work 
curled backward—helpless. It had been broken by the 
last shot of the deputy sheriff this man had killed for 
Balaam’s sake. 

The outlaw looked up suddenly. “Balaam,” he said, 
“I reckon down there at the county 
helt a mighty good man.” As he spoke he laid on the 
ledge him a tiny from his pistol. It 
slipped to the floor, where Balaam covered it with his 


grain was much to 


On one of them a finger 


seat, you-uns is 


beside piece 
ragged shoe. 

Upon the silence came the sound of 4 horse’s feet. In 
stantly the outlaw began putting his pistol together. 
He felt along the ledge, then stooped to examine the 
floor. 
gun!" 

The sound 


“Balaam—that hammer spring out’n my 
Balaam was slowly drawing in his foot. 
of hoofs grew distinct “You-uns laid 
that ar laidge, Ally.” 
The outlaw examined the ledge again, and dropped 
to his knees to search the floor. A man rode in at the 


something on 


gate. 

Springing to his feet 
cried the outlaw. 

“T ain’t got no gun no mo’ !” huskily replied his friend 


“Lend me a gun, Balaam !" 


** They tell me the devil guv five 
hunderd for Job Jassup’s soul,’’ re- 
** [reckon yous’ll cost him less’ 


marked the outlaw. 


it au lie! Y've old me out some Way, y’'re 
/udas 

Hit «ain't so Ally!” protested Balaam “Hit 
iinet so 

The outlaw did not hear him in his despair-—gs 


the sound of hoofs drew nearer and some one rode 
in «wt Balaam’s gate—he swept his hands along the 
mirn floor, Slivers from the rough wood ran under 


his nails and drew a great deal of blood; but he 
found nothing 

Ile vot to his feet In the rear of the barn stood a 
unin With a small red mustache, a revolver in hig 
hand, 


The outlaw did not throw up his hands at com 


mand, but seized his useless pistol and made a feint 


to fire The other perceived the ruse and would not 
kill him sy this time another man had arrived at the 
barn. The outlaw recognized him as the occupant of 
that little cabin next the river. A huge, stupid fel. 
low he was, with a harelip; and his eyes, which had 


watched so eagerly in hope of the 
and dull He 
haired man to lay hold on the outlaw. 
Spencer in spite of 
with all his strength, and with 
his passion for freedom. Then he 
fought with his despair. But the others—both heavier 
men—threw on him their combined weight and slowly 


county ’s blood 


money, were bleared helped the red. 


Was strong like a cat his slen- 
derness. Lie fought 
his wildness and 


conquered him. 
At last he lay still on the barn floor. 
Balaam’s haymow 


A rope taken 
from wound about 
pinioning his arms and 

“They tell me the devil guy five hunderd for Job 
Jassup’s soul,” remarked the outlaw. 
cost him less. Y’ll have 


much does this yother fellow 


was his body, 


legs 


“T reckon yous’l] 
to divide with How 
git?” He looked at the 
the red-haired man’s, and 
“Nothin’!” he 
y'll git as much as two hundred 


jalaam., 


broad, stupid face, then at 


reached a shrewd conclusion jeered 
Y’ don’t mean to say 
and fiftv?’ he demanded of the red-haired man 


IS former crony made no answer 
H “IT sholy hate to see the devil cheated lak that, 
Yo’ little soul ain’t wo’th the money, Jimmy, 
He’s too good a friend of yo’s for you to hol’ him up 
that But then I reckon friendship don't count 
with you when you come to make a bargain. If you 
(Continued on page 31) 


way. 


made account of friends, 
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For All the People 


By C ongressman 


N RESPONSE to a universal demand 

for Federal aid to the States in the 

construction and maintenance of post 
roads, I introduced in the Sixty-second 
Congress what is known as the Shackle- 
ford Bill. It passed the House by a 
yote of 240 to 86, but failed in the Sen 
ate. A subsequent study of the measure 
led me to believe that, while its prin 
ciples were correct, it was essentially 
defective in some of its details. Senator 
Hoke Smith of Georgie and I have en 
deavored to correct these defects, and we 
feel that we have succeeded as well as 
could be expected. The new measure, 
known as the Shackleford-Hoke Smith 
Bill, provides that a sum not to exceed 
$25,000,000 may be expended annually 
to aid the States and subdivisions there 
of on the following basis 


One-third in the 
total area of such 
total area of all of the 
in the proportion which the total popu 
lation of such State bears to the total 
population of all of the States, as shown 
by the last preceding Federal census; 
and one-third in the proportion which the 
total number of miles of rural post roads 
in such State to the total number 
of milee of rural post roads in all of the 
States, as shown by the report of the Post 
master General at the close of the second 
quarter of the last preceding fiscal year. 


Uncle Sam Bears One-Third of Cost 
HE Secretary of Agriculture and the 
proper State authorities are to de 
termine the post roads to be constructed 
and maintained, and the United States 
is to defray not more than half of the 
expense. The post roads are divided into 
three classes, which are described thus 
Class A_ shall 
which no incline 


which the 
State bears to the 
States; third 


proportion 


one- 


bears 


embrace roads 

is stecper than is 
sonably necessary, in view of the natural 
topography of the locality, well drained, 
with a road track composed of macadam, 


upon 
rea 


or other material of equal utility and 
cost, constructed and maintained in such 
manner that it shall have continuously 
a smooth, firm surface. 

Class B shall embrace roads upon 
which no incline is steeper than is rea 
sonably necessary, in view of the natu 
ral topography of the locality, well 


road track 
material of equal utility 


drained, with a 
gravel or other 


COM pose d of 


and cost, but less erpensive than macad 
am, constructed and maintained in such 
manner that it shall have continuously 
a smooth, firm surface. 

Class C shall embrace roads upon 
which no incline is steeper than is rea 
sonably necessary in view of the natu 
ral topography of the locality, with 
ample side ditches, constructed 80 as to 
quickly shed water into the side ditches 


and kept continuously crowned and com 


pacted by dragging or other adequate 
means 80 that it shall have a smooth 
surface and he passable for wheeled 


vehicles at all times. 


At the end of each fiscal year the Fed 
eral Government shall pay for all roads 


in Class A $60 per mile, for Class B $30, 
and for Class C $15. The Secretary‘ of 
Agriculture, through the Office of Public 
Roads, must make all needful rules for 
the proper administration of the act 
The Results Aimed At 

N drawing the bill, we had in mind 


the following: 


The widest distribution of the 
resulting from such legislation. 

Provision for the minimum 
bureaucracy. 

The 


henefits 
Federal 


preservation of the jurisdiction 
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of the State 
supervision and c@&trol of their roads. 

The rigid saf@yuarding of United 
States funds for *ead purposes. 

The elimination. of all possibility for 
official favoritism in the location or im- 
provement of particular roads, and the 
stimulation of the people themselves to 
the acquirement of wider knowledge of 
the subject of road construction and 
maintenance, as well as to greater efforts 
in road building. 


The Demand Is General 
HE demand for Federal aid comes 
from many sources. The automo 
bile owner wants a wider radius in 
which to operate his machine. The 
farmer seeks better highways over which 
to market his products more conveniently 


and at less expense. Town and 


and Weal authorities in the | 





city | 


people are anxious to get foodstuffs from | 
the farms more expeditiously and at less | 


cost. and bet- 


ter 


Good roads mean cheaper 
living for all. 


The manufacturers of automobiles 
have played a large part in the agita- 
tion. They know that better highways | 
mean an extension of the trade. And 
their motives are mixed with as much 
patriotism as ours. The automobile 


manufacturer's interest in good roads is 
proportionate with that of the farmer’s, 
considering the size of their investments. 

The automobile is no longer the mere 


toy of the idle rich; it is rapidly be 
coming the utility of the masses. It 
will come into universal use as soon as 
the country is supplied with a general 
system of good roads. It will surely be- 
come a factor in the rural mail service. 


It is imperative that any system of road 


construction should contemplate an ex 
tensive use of the automobile. It is es- 
sential, however, to keep in mind the 
distinction between the automobile em- 
ployed for practical purposes and that 
used for touring or pleasure. To devote 
public money to the construction of 
ocean-to-ocean boulevards of great ex- 
cellence simply to supply touring roads 
for that small number of our people who 


have the wealth and leisure to enjoy 
them, would be indefensible. 

The energies of the people must be 
turned to the development of a general 
system of moderately good roads from 
whose gradual improvement will grow a 
network of excellent roads extending 
throughout the land. 

Basis for Federal Aid 
RIMARILY roads are local concerns 


within the jurisdiction of 
the States. It is a fundamental obliga- 
tion of every State to provide its inhab 
itants with easy and convenient ways of 
travel and transportation. 

It is, however, a function of the Federal 
Government to carry and deliver the 
mails. It its duty to provide itself 


and are 


is 


with the facilities necessary to a proper 
performance of this function, such as 
postmasters, postclerks, post offices, and 


post roads. There is no more reason why 


the States should furnish the General 
Government with post roads than that 
they should furnish it with post offices. 


One is just as necessary for handling the 
mails as the other. 

As in most rural communities it has 
been found more expedient and less ex 
pensive to rent post offices than to build 


them, so, in like manner, it would be more 
expedient and less expensive for the 
United States to use the highways of 
the States as post roads than it would 
be to build them. It would be only fair, 
however, that contribution should be 
made to the upkeep of the roads thus 








two famous natural aids to a fine 
complexion 
which as early 
ago were used by the world’s most 
beautiful women. 


white and smooth by Palmolive. 


Palmolive Shampoo 


Oil Sham 
poo—makes the hair lustrous and healthy, cleanses the pores of the skin 
and is excellent for the scalp. It rinses out and adds a delightful touch after 


easily and leaves the 
Price 50 cents. 
N. B 


Canadian Factory: 





The Olive Groves of Spain, the 
source of Olive Oil, the chief ingredient 
of Palmolive Soap. 


Natural Beauty 


soothes as it cleanses—imparting a 
firmness and texture peculiar alone 
to Palmolive. 

Lathers richly and readily in any water 

hot or cold, hard or soft. The delicate 
green color is due alone to Palm and 
Olive Oils so scientifically blended in this 
world-famed The exquisite fra- 
grance is a ‘ the Orient."’ 


VER two million women use 
Palmolive Soap in preference 
to any other. 

Because in Palmolive they find 


Palm and Olive Oils, 


as thirty centuries soap. 


‘breath from 


Extra milling gives it a hardness that 


And 


makes it lasting and economical. 
kept soft, but fifteen cents a 


It 


Tenderest skins are a. aie 


cake. 


Palmolive 


—the Olive 






Palmolive Cream 


the use of Palmolive 
Price 50 cents 


hair soft and tractable. 
»oap 


If you cannot get Palmolive Cream or Shamy 
al dealer, a full-si package of eith will 


B. J. Silean Soap Co., Inc., Milwaukee, Wis. 


B. J. Johnson Soap Co., Inc 
155-157 George Street, Toronto, Ont. (319) 


ed prepaid 


be mail 

































































“Leisure Employment”’ 


Leisure does not mean idleness. The 
richest leisure is active. Is there a 
more profitable leisure-hour employ- 
ment than gardening? The work 
is a joy. The results are delightful. 
As a gardener you have the pleasure 
of anticipation and accomplishment. 
At every step, beginning with the 
preparation of the soil, you can see 
results. It is fun to watch things 
grow—and finally you reap fine 
vegetables and beautiful flowers. 
Furthermore, a beautiful garden is a 
pleasure to the whole neighborhood. 


Plan your garden now. Send for 
the standard guide to gardening. It 
is called “FERRY’S SEED 
ANNUAL...” _ This book will tell 
you what to grow and how to grow 
it. When ready to plant, buy 
Ferry’s seeds. There are none 
better. Ferry’s seeds are sold by 
dealers everywhere. Ferry’s are 
not really expensive, for 


‘*The best is always the 
cheapest. Reliable seeds 
cannot be afforded at 
half price.’ 


Seed Annual free on request. 
Address 
D. M. FERRY & CO. 
Detroit, Mich. 
(Also at Windsor, Ontario) 
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oy Red he lived and practiced. He had received her so, Charles, aid Owen, standing 
? Canadian Dist outers i sound offers of advancement me evel vy with his hands on his lean flanks in 
é from the very university which he had a way he had “A woman, a dog, and 
| left some seventeen years ago in d a walnut tree you know I do it for 
: grace, but he refused them all wel her good 
who knew him more intimately than al Ye he beats me He beats me 
other man, was aware of his reason fo dreadfully,” said Vhabe with a_ little 
conduct that puzzled most people (owe! nug that caught in her throat like a 
honored and loved him more for this 
reason, which. tit eemed ti him, could \ reculal SLKE eh’? \ Benve 
have been divined by others with the nuto Cellini—and I suppose you adore 
exertion of onl i slight amount of him for it, in classic female fashion? 
imagination ah I lore him—” said Phebe, 
Patton’s explanation of his conduct ith another of the little laughs that was 
was simple in the extreme. He was it ike a sob 
all things rather a simple man, built o1 Patton thought: 
“HIS MASTERS VOICE broad, noble line verstrung about something—or just 
— “You see.” he had aid to Owen, i woman's high-pressure mood over noth 
**know thyself’ was supposed to be the ing probably—pupils markedly dilated. 
MUMMMMMIULTILIMINILIL ILE s We SUVEUUILULLOTLOLYLLLLEHMELIE IA 
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wastes - Mh, E 
as ume ulm cao a le ee 
ing belladonna ? Must give her a scold omed out under it like a flower in a . 
ing Jater, if she has magician’s garden But now that I Fo S or Mists Sam 
think of it, you don’t believe in marriage, g 
NELSON came over to greet lo pu?” ° ° 
Hw ong pont enagllent glee cau aie dak iinelll can not impair the effi- 
a pale little bride,” he said, a “One could searcely help believing in ciency or destroy the 
Send her hot cheek Now I salute it for Pheebe could one? beauty of Pompeiian 
proudly glowing matron Ni Scarcely . 
Owen laughed There, VPhaebe! he ‘How monosyllabie you are to-night.” Bronze Screen Cloth. 
said. The black gown has done it he smiled. “Isn't Miss Torrance to have The wire from which it is 
work. You ‘see, you strike Mr. Nelson the bene fit of some of your paradoxes?” woven (90% pure copper) 
as matronly.” ie Be Bi ‘ + arg frowned oo can not rust—can not deteri- 
pe l viignified " pare Banged = og f ey a Sritich philiatins I _ wie orate—even under the most 
all an gnified, | r oO 0 very. B sh phili sm. : : 
wEked. as 1 sald,” pat in Charles Pat rigorous atmospheric con- 
ton, “he thinks that she’s grown.” H I saw the shining hair with which he ditions. [A 
“It's really the black frock, D1 had once laced her to himself now | Year after year screens filled +f 
Charlie,” said Phebe, glancing down at #!0wing in a bright crown as of wife with Pompetian Bronze give oy 
herself. hood above the eyes which had once unvarying service. Barring fire =a 
“Well, you're a picture in it,” re gazed at him with shy adoration: now or accident, they last for cen- ‘a 
torted he, smiling. “You remind me of when they had re sted on his face for an turies wholeand sound, without ie 
a fairy fallen in an inkpot.” instant they filled with a frozen repul- renewing painting, varnishing =2 
The others laughed at. thi poetic sion; the lovely throat—all these things, or coating—a permanent pro- 2 
simile, and Mr. Nelson from his arm how by right another man’s, he saw tection against all insect pests. s. 
chair said: “I have never seen you at with those sullen, veiled eyes of his that Whenever or wherever you ae 
tired in black before, my daughter. Put ‘Seemed only to gaze at the great, yel- screen, use only Pompeiian + 
it becomes you well. Black is always a low field flowers. And a sick, torpid Bronze. See to it your architect ni 
dignified wear, though tending to an #ger began to stir him—the anger that | specifies it, your screen maker 
effect of gloom I am glad that you might come to a man who has thrown uses it, your dealer supplies it. 
lightened it with silver. Is it customat aside a ruby thinking it a bit of glass, Every piece comes from the mill 
nowadays to conceal the ears com und then sees that another with more with a removable red string in the sel- 
pletely? I should think that it would wledge has picked it from the dust vage. If there is no red string it isn’t 
ake one hard of hearing d set it fittingly, Pompeiian Bronze. If your dealer 
make x nat : ata eee : | won't supply you we will. 
“Don't disturb yourself, sir,” said Pat He did not eare for rubies actually or % Write to-day for booklet. ¥ Hy Bi 
ton. “Eve could hear through a head mbolleall et it was irritating to} | ih} ; 
dress of prickly-pear pads.” ink that he had mistaken one for | ~ 
Here Dempsey and Mary entered to iss A curious, infinitely base oye 
gether, and shortly came Aunt Char £ secret triumph stole in among the | N7ZE 
lotte in a grand toilet of robin-egg taffeta iggish current of his anger—the | 
trimmed with blond lace outlined with ing that he had first tarnished what the 
straw color. “Did you ever see such an other man now cherished | SCREEN C HOvE,| 
old darling!’ whispered Dempsey to He glanced with his secretive, opaque 
Mary. “I’m sure the old Duches f eyes at Owen, and strangely enough, amen LASTS AS Be} fe AS YOUR shed 
Kent—Queen Victoria’ mother you t the same moment looked at him 
know—wore lace like that aie | | Clinton Wire Cloth Company 
“It’s probably a cherished heirloom i LiARIYS hand clenched under the : 
and has a story.” whispered bac Mary table—his chin jerked sideways with 11 65 Sterling St., Clinton, Mass. 
“Ask her about it later She loves to - inherited sag X he , ft First weavers of wire by power in 
have her finery commented on — oe nor COPRSCEraS ve hight my Me the world. Makers of Clinton Wire 
dear Richard Owen permitted himseif ~ Lath—the first metal lath produced 
N the meantime Sally and Richard the slight malevolence of saying. “We| & and the best to-day for stucco or 
had entered. and Jonathan announced ‘ounted on you to impress Miss Torrance | [Ns inside work. Interesting book of 
dinner. And suddenly, when Vhaebe saw with Young America’s brilliancy.” > | assy Denese, showing many 
Richard entering the room for the second Dempsey gave that little provoking Nt La i lee, 
time that day a perfect, culm, self-poss ugh of hers “7 believe he’s in the 
sion came over het It Wasa phenome: lent stage of being in love,” she said. 
something like that which cau con I believe he’s dreadfully in love with | 
demned man, who has sweated and trem ole one at this very table!” 
bled in his cell from mortal fear, to fac Black fangs of light seemed to leap | 
with entire fortitude the sight of the g to Richard’s eyes. He could have struck 
lows on which he is to die Dempsey on the mouth with joy “Can 
She stood smiling, her hand on the me blame him?” asked Gwen serenely 
rector’s arm, while they all filed past het ‘No—and I’m really awfully sorry for 
into the ‘lovely central la And as she him,” pursued Dempsey maliciously. “It e : 
watched them, it seemed to her that they must be frightfully hard on a man to W th U d f d 
were figures in a dream, and that of this be in love with some one who's so hor- — | an n er ee 
dream she was mistre for the time ribly in love with her own husband.” 
being, for this evening at least, and Richard had turned away again. Now —eee . 
could control them as she pleased It he ventured to glance, once, directly at Here S the Proof ! 
Was an odd, encouraging sensation, akin Phoebe She was listening earnestly to bd 
to that feeling of universal power which omething that Charles Patton was say- a 
the first taste of opium sometimes gives ing, her elbow on the table, her chin Grand Rapids, Mich. 
The poppy of desperation had excited resting on her palm This was a new more than pleased with the work done 
rather than dulled het thought to Richard, this idea of her be- by the Underfeed at 227 Twelfth Ave My fuel 
: ‘ . : bill last winter was about $25. I have a ten- 
So the little procession went b ing in love with his une It had never room hous The heater is very easy to take 
she had ordered it. Owen and Dempse crossed his mind before. He had under- care of and consumes the fuel in a thorough 
Sally and Mr. Nelson. Mary and Rich tood, as he had told his mother, how | anner and makes very few ashes.” 
— ; . ' i o é : ~~ I. A. RUESS 
ard, Charles Patton with Aunt Charlottes mpossible it had been for one in Pheebe’s 
and then she followed ith the rect ituation to refuse such an offer of Could there be stronger evidence of 
the shepherdess of dreams marshalin ilvation as Owen’s had been—bur that | money-saving, satisfaction-giving merit 
her flock she gave him anything but a grateful re- than this? 
gard, had never occurred to him for an | Shall we send you the names and ad- 
ICHARD had not yet escaped from instant. Could it be possible As though dresses of over 2,000 Underfeed users— 
the subject of Phoebe I ypnotized by his black eyes, which he some ight in your neighborhood who know by experience 
“I'm so proud of my little cousin had forgotten to withdraw in the ab- that Jean. even, economical heat is obtainable on/y with the Underfeed. 
Richard,” Mary said to him at once. “I sorption of bis thought. Phoebe moved 9 
wonder if you find the change in he restles glanved right and then left 
as marked as I do? then full at him , WI LLIAMSON 
“She is more beautiful than she wa Into her eves into her whole face— CJ N DE 4 on eB 
said Richard came a sick, cold look, a look that he Furnaces and Boilers 
“Yes—isn’t she? \ happy marriage had seen in them when, after a rainy Cut Coal Bills '%2to Vv 
With tlte Underfeed coal is fed from below. All the fire is on top, causing per- 


ect combustion. Smoke and gases are burned up, making more heat with no 
smoke, smell, clinkers and very little ashes. You can use cheap slack soft coal 
or pea and buckwheat hard coal and secure same heat as highest priced coal. 
Every Underfeed is substantially built. Mr. J. C. Garland, Dubuque, la., writes 
that his Underfeed has saved him $70 a season for mine years. Over 25,000 
Underfeeds in successful use. Adapted to warm air, steam and hot water systems 
in homes, stores, churches, schools, halls and other buildings. 


50% Saving in Coal Bills C Mail This for the Facts Now 2 


Guaranteed 





























; : — f THE PECK-WILLIAMSON COMPANY (3 \ 
J very Underfeed Furnace or Boiler 35 Fifth St., Cincinnati, Ohio ! 
when properly installed and operated, “ I would like to know how to cut my coal ! 
guaranteed to effect a saving of 50% in coal bills from % to with an Underfeed 1 
bills. This is backed by a $750,000 corpo : . | 
ration. The strongest guarantee ever put Warm Air........ Steam or Hot Water 
behind any heating system is behind the Mark an X after System interested in) 1 
Underfeed. If you are going to build or ! 
want more heat at less cost, send the cou Ninees.... cckacduu ; vepecss anpaeee | 
pon for full particulars. It will pay you well | 
| peck. WILLIAMSON CO tied ona 
| PECK- ° ! 
; , 35 Fi ee, Gi eS hn’eseevs ! 
for solid comfort give me a pipe, a wood fire, and my chum Fifth St., C , 0 1 
i Vv v's Nav 
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“Call me the link 
boy to light my wav 
—Old Play 


URN the button—flash! 
Many lifetimes’ study of elec- 
tricity is summed up for you 
in that quick and splendid radiance. 
Your forefathers had more 
trouble in getting the light of a 
single, dim candle. Yet we take 
this modern miracle for granted — 
this cheerful light summoned by 
the fingers, that is so many times 
more helpful, so many times 
cheaper per candle power than the 
cheapest candles. 


Think of the ancient men con- 
juring the flame from the sapling, 
the pine knot, the grease from 
animal! bodies, the oil of the earth. 
Think of the world’s long struggle 
for more light and cheaper light, 
unguided in earlier days by an 
adequate knowledge or by any 
systematic method of reaching the 
goal that was sought. 

Think of the joy of the Dutch 
burgomaster von Guericke, more 
than two centuries ago, when he 
proved to scientists of his time that 
electricity had the power to give 
forth light. Think of these isolated 
experimenters turning cranks to 
light-flashes by fric- 
tion, and of their 
endless groping to 
capture that light. 

Think of Franklin 
(one hundred and 
sixty years ago this 
past summer) flushed 
with excitement on 
discovering that the 
electricity of the sky 
could be conducted 
by a kite string. 

Think of the tre- 
mendous obstacles 
overcome in the pro- 
duction of Edison’s 
first carbon incandes- 
cent lamp. Electrical 
science was now to 
settle itself to the sys- 
tematic study of this 
vast problem which in earlier days had 
been left to slow, blind, accidental advance. 
And manufacture had begun to feel the 
impetus of help communicated by organized 
research, experiment and selection. 


tricity. 


produce 


Think of that next big step—this time the 
use of filaments of meta/, such as tantalum 
and tungsten. 

But obstacles were still to be overcome. 
For example, the tungsten paste filament was 
fragile. The first MAZDA lamp gave more 
light and cheaper light, yet left something 
still to be added—greater sturdiness fully to 
meet the strain of every day usage. 


lighting. 


Franklin's early experi- 
mentin harnessing elec- 
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of a thing 
of a Service” 





The MAZDA 
Lamp of today 
which gives three 
t'mes as much light 
s carbon lamps 
It embodies the re- 
sults of MAZD 
ice to the man 


Thenthetriumph  Gfacturers. 


of the drawn wire 

filament in the MAZDA Lamp of 
today—three times as much light 
as the old style carbon lamps, with 
the same amount of electric current 
and rugged enough in elements 
and construction to round out 
the full wonder of its practical 
ethciency. 

The plodding scientists had 
climbed a step higher in the great 
world-journey between the humble 
candle and the ideal light. 


Will they stop here? 


Will that group of scientists in 
the Research Laboratories of the 
General Electric Company at 
Schenectady be satisfied with these 
selected methods of construction 


revealed by the lamp marked 
MAZDA? 
The mark MAZDA itself 


answers that question. 


MAZDA is the mark of a Ser- 
vice and it designates the great 
plan by which the MAZDA lamp 
shall continue to mean the highest 


achievement in incandescent lighting. 





Von Guericke’s electrical machine for 
producing electricity by friction. 


Company factories, 


MAZDA ‘Service 
means that the 
Research Labora- 
tories are not only 
assembling the re- 
sults of their own 
incessant and ex- 
haustive investiga- 
tions, and those of 
their associates in the 
active developing 
and manufacturing 
centers at Cleveland 
and Harrison, but 
are keeping in close 
touch with great ex- 
perimental lamp lab- 
oratories in Europe. 

MAZDA ‘Service 
means also the fur- 
nishing to the 
General Electric 
and to the factories 


of other Companies entitled to receive this 


In one of the testing rooms 
of the Research Labora- 
tories. MAZDA Service 
involves unceasing tests 
and experiments with the 
aim that MAZD 
always mean the furthest 
advance in metal filament 


A shall 


i 


Even the shape of glass bulbs is a subject 
for constant experimentation 


Service, every new fragment of 
knowledge, from whatever source 
derived, which shall be selected in 
the course of this service to the 
manufacturers for embodiment in 
the MAZDA lamp. 

In other words, the mark 
MAZDA on a lamp means that 
this world-wide MAZDA Service 
has been received by the makers 
of that lamp. 

This is your assurance when you 
buy a MAZDA lamp—whether 
you buy it today, tomorrow, next 
month or at any future time—that 
you have the incandescent electric 
lamp that sums up the latest efforts 
of the broadest lamp service in 
the world. 


. 
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day at Nelson’s Gift, one of the loathsome 
centipedes that infest rotten wood had 
crawled out along the front porch. 
Quickly she looked away—straight this 
time at her husband—a look of dumb, 
strained appeal as though for help. And 
there mantled on her white face 
the loveliest warm color. Instine 
tively he glanced back at Owen. Yes 
those gold-gray eyes were answering hers 
signaling some strong aid, some potent, 
secret force, that had sent the bright 
blood welling upward from her heart 
and now, again glancing at her, he saw 
on her face, and in her great, dilated 
eyes, the look of one who regards divin 
ity. Love, a passionate gratitude, but 
chiefly that full, rapt glow of adoration 
lit the eves that had just shrunk away 
from his as from some noxious reptile. 


rose 


NCE more he glanced at Owen. Some 
how the husband’s motley sat on him 


like a holiday garment. Mated lions, 
Richard reflected grudgingly, are not 


undignified, and there was something in 
those tawny eyes of his uncle that re 
minded him now of a lion's eyes. 

Then his glance happened to fall from 
Owen's eyes to his hand, which was rest 
ing on the edge of the table. 

Richard looked from it to his own 
delicately modeled hand, smooth and 
fine as a bit of old ivory. The thought 
came to him how that big, hairy hand 
lying relaxed there on the polished sy 
face of the table could crush his own 
hand to pulp merely by grinding it in one 
steady grasp. He shivered slightly, and 
forcing his away from the dark, 
quiet hand, which seemed to mesmerize 
them, saw that his mother was looking 
at him with furtive nervousness. 

He tried to smile at her, but his chin 
only jerked sideways. If that hand were 
ever to grasp in anger at his throat—if 
by some fatality Owen ever knew 

There was a subdued noise of chairs 
being pushed back. Phoebe had signaled 
to Dempsey with the little smiling nod 
that signified dinner was over. 


eyes 


HARLES PATTON was the only 

4 friend with whom Owen was really 
intimate. Only with Patton did he ever 
speak of things very him. He 
was glad, therefore, when Patton stayed 
on after the rector had gone, saying that 
as there would be a moun at eleven, he 
would stop for a “erack” with his host. 

Mr. Nelson always went to bed at ten, 


close to 


and to-night all the women had retired 
when he did, so that Owen and Patton 
found themselves free to go to the 
former’s study and take each a _ big 
leather armchair before the fire that 
Jonathan had just heaped with fresh 


logs of “red-heart” cedar. 

With pipes lighted and legs 
they grinned at each other affectionately. 

“This is something like, old man,” said 
Patton. “Inspiring as the ladies are, 
for solid comfort give me a pipe, a wood 
fire, and my chum.” 

“It’s good to see your gloomy old mug 
again, Charles. Now tell me about Sally. 
How serious is it?” 


crossed, 


ATTON took the pipe from his mouth 
and scrutinized it thoughtfully; then, 
as if assured that it was the same old 
briar, he put it back again. 
“Anything with the heart is 
my dear fellow. But there’s no reason, 
with proper care, why Sally shouldn't 
live along as comfortably as most of us. 
Her trouble is valvular—I won't go into 
scientific terminology—a weakness of 


serious, 


the right valve. But those attacks of 
angina pectoris that she had so often 
i: the beginning were chiefly due to 
hysteria, in my opinion. Sally will be 
fifty-three in March. That is rather a 
serious climacteric with some women, 
you know. And she’s deucedly high 
strung and high-tempered, if you’ll ex 


cuse plain language. Works herself up 


over things—lets herself go—I've held 
forth with considerable force on that 
subject, and I believe I’ve rather im 
pressed her. Any sort of inner commo 


tion is bad for her. If people only realized 
the direct pathological connection of a bad 
temper with the arterial system, there’d 
be many more angels in our houses.” 


Owen smoked for some seconds in 
silence, then he said: 

“You talk such a lot, Charles, I be 
lieve that poor Sally is worse off than 
you want to admit.” 

“Well—a cantankerous heart valve is 
not like a toothache.” admitted Patton 
grudgingly. “She can’t have it out like 
a troublesome molar, and she can’t lead 
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the exciting, helter-skelter life she’s been 
used to. But with proper care And then 
there’s Miss Mary—she'’s been my right 


hand in all this. A splendid woman.” 
WEN’S face grew soft “You can't 
give me news about Mary Tallia 


ferro, Charles. There’s no one quite like 
her. You and Mary-—yes, you two—well 
you make things worth while.” 
He looked round at Patton suddenly, 


“Do you know, Charles, I think your 
happiness may be there—and you just 
snoozing calmly like a bat hiding from 


the sunlight.” 

Patton, who for all the simplicity of 
his nature, was a man of keen observa- 
tion, smiled rather dryly. “Miss Mary,” 
said he, “has about as much idea of 
marrying anyone as she has of going to 
Timbuktu as a missionary.” 

“She might make a mission of Charles 
Patton with good results. Why, she’s 
devoted to you. Mary isn’t the kind to 
be head over heels in love. She's too 
sensible and balanced. You aren’t look- 
ing for a Juljet are you? Mary is Portia 
and Rosalind in one.” Patton thought; 

“You're the bat, not I, old man,” but 
Mary’s secret which he had divined long 
ago was as safe with him as all those 
other which sometimes weighed 
heavily on his kind, melancholy heart. 

He said tranquilly : 

“I’m no more the marrying type than 
Miss Mary—bless her sweet heart.” 

“All the same—” began Owen. 

“All the same, you’re a dear old ass,’ 
said Patton cheerfully. “You'd break up 
a beautiful friendship to patch it into a 
makeshift marriage. It’s the inveterate 


secrets 


’ 


match-making instinct that afflicts all 
happy newlyweds.” 
“Perhaps se,” said Owen smiling, but 


he looked unconvinced. 
“And you really think that Sally’s in 


no immediate danger?’ he asked, a mo- 
ment later. 

“T’ve said that any trouble with the 
heart is serious, but if she’ll be reason- 
able she may outlast us both, old man. 
That is 

“That is—” Owen prompted. 

“I’ve an idea,’ said Patton slowly, 


“that the gifted Richard gives her a devil 
of a lot of worry.” 

“Why do you think so?” 

“Have you never caught her watching 
him? i say ‘caught her,’ because she 
does it with great caution. But from 
time to time—when she thinks everyone 
is engaged with something else—she 
looks at him ina heart-breaking, anxious 
sort of way. Haven't you noticed it?” 

“Once or twice—yes, I think so.” 

“Do you know what the fellow’s been 
up to? (I never cottoned to Richard, 
as you're aware.) Thank God, you're 
married to that dear girl. Let’s have a 
boy to break Richard’s fine nose thor 
oughly, as soon as possible, please. But 
do you know if Master Dickon has been 
in mischief?” 


WEN knocked out his pipe against 

the chimney, and taking up another. 
began filling it from the tobacco pouch 
that lay between them. “You forget I’ve 
been abroad for over a year. Richard is 
rather a canny character as a. rule. 
What sort of mischief do you fancy 
would attract bim’?” 

“Ah,” said Patton. “That is quite be 
yond me. The divagations of that young 
man’s imagination are quite out of my 
scope. Something deeply, darkly, sin- 
uously eccentric, I should say. But then, 
who knows? Those demisemigeniuses 
with their finical scorn for the blunt, 
beaten paths of humanity, are just the 
chaps to succumb to a sudden seizure 
of commonplace brutality. They go about 
tricking out their anemic phantasies 
in sorts of Montezuma cloaks of painted 


feathers, and presto! one fine day they 
wake to find themselves begigged over 


a squaw or a Lapland wench.” 

“You ieally think Richard, with all 
his fastidiousness, capable of brutality?” 

“T do,” said Patton. “It’s all in the 
left side of his face—only you're used 
to seeing both halves together.” 

“Lombroso ?” asked Owen 
rather surprised. 

“Certainly not,” said Patton. “All the 
children of men, you and I among them, 
are asymmetric. But there’s one-half of 
the human face that always gives a 
person away. I don’t know exactly when 
I first found it out—long before it be- 
came popularly known, though. You 
must have seen examples of it in maga- 


looking 


zines. No? Well—get me some photo- 
graphs—any, so that they’re full face— 
and I'll show you.” 
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Owen opened a drawer in his desk, “Very. But rather depressing. I knew If 3 ee — an | 
and took out a handful of photographs I had a devil somewhere in me, but I | 
at random. Patton spread them out unde didn’t know that he showed in my face 
the light of the double student’s lamp before.” 
“Capital he said, “here’s our hero “Cheer up He doesn’t when your | 
himself, one of Sally, one of you. That's two halves are looked at together, and } 
enough.” that’s the way people always see one.” 
He pushed the rest aside, and took an They both smoked in silence for some i] 
envelope from a case of letter paper minutes, then Patton said {| 
“Now. look here,” he said, “we'll do “You don’t know, old man, how glad | 
vou first. D’ye see this?” He placed the I am to see you so happy.” 
white envelope so that it cut the photo “Thanks, Charles. I am happy.” 1! 
graphed face in two longitudinally. “Without reservations?” / ’ ; 
“Now on this side you're” grave, a : , ry J ' 
melancholy, even soft looking. See the | Aas re par: ee out ya 
oop of the lid and eyebrow? Idealism. lis pipe and laid it aside. | ‘ & : 
oo with corner is almost womanish “T'll tell you what harries me like the | : ele ry SEEN a 
almost too sweet. Vow look deuce, Charles, he said. it s the idea ) | I, te i | 
that poor Sally’s disappointment over | } \ ] 
E whipped the. paper to the other Richard’s prospects may have a lot to ‘(rs ANNES 
H side do with this sudden development of heart tS) 
By Georg ! It's more marked in trouble. I've been twisting and turning NIC \'/ v7) 
you than in most people Look at that it every way. Of course—as it is | <NO WING FIO’ j 
left eye Hard, implacable—almost as “As it is, you’ve married one of the OF a} =| 
ruthless as Sally’s in one of her tan sweetest young creatures in the world 
trums. Even the jaw has a different set and your money will naturally go to he si 
from this side. Look how it juts. It’s the children,” said Patton bluntly. . 


face of aman who could run amuck under 
sufficient provocation—‘go berserk.’ ” 
“It’s extraordinary !” exclaimed Owen, 


staring down at the unfamiliar side of 
his face, revealed to him thus unex 
pectedly as in a magic mirror, “And, I 
must say, singularly unpleasant. When 
did you first do this, Charles?” 

“Can't remember to save my life. I've 
tried often. I must have been a mere 
lad when I first chanced upon it. Now 
we'll have a go at Sally. There—you 
see? This side merely thoughtful, the 
eve mild, the wing of the lip gentle 
candid. Now this other. Look at the 


temper in that slightly drawn up under 
lid. Look at the lines of the mouth, 
straight and thin a crack. And the 
forehead—even under the photograph 
er’s touchings up you can see the nervy 
petulant drawing of the frontal 
muscles. There’s Sally, the worst enemy 
of her own heart. Now we'll have young 
Baudelaire—Mallarmé. Come—this side 
shows up better than I thought. Eye 


as 


ous, 


quite straightforward and affectionate, 
mouth composed—nostril a little stingy, 
but not overmean Now let's see the 
worst of him. By Jingo! Owen, look at 
that eve and mouth and nostril. There’s 
nothing subtle there, Caliban dressed in 
velvet. But there’s brutality, all the 
same, just as I thought.” 
H” put his great, spatulate thumb 
on the corner of the photographed 
mouth. “See that squaring out of the lip 


like the mouth in a Greek mask 
of comedy? In a human face that means 
brutality of the cheap kind. The 
that will sputter out in unexpected 
words, or take refuge in a mean pas 
sivity. Foof!—I like you less than ever, 
young gentleman.” 
And he flipped the 
him, and went again to his 
“Interesting, though 


just here, 


sort 


photograph from 
armehair. 
’ he said 


isn’t it? 


SOUITLULOLILA SALTO VILEDDA 





“Not at all, Charles. That wouldn't 
playing a fair game.” 
Patton grunted. 

“You know it wouldn’t, 


“Well—perhaps,” admitted 


be 


Charles.” 
Patton 


with another grunt. “What do you pro 
pose doing?” 
“That's exactly what I want to talk 


over with you.” 

Patton glanced at him sharply. 

“You don’t propose increasing Rich 
ard’s allowance, I hope?’ 

“No. But I thought of making a pro- 
vision in my will that would leave him 
with a good income. I thought that, 
when I had decided on the amount and 


got everything in shape, it might com- 
fort Sally tc let her see it.” 

“Mph!” grunted his friend a_ third 
time. “And what may the amount 
you've decided on?” 

“IT haven't decided 
That’s where I want 

“My advice,” said 
with his teeth on the mouthpiece of his 
pipe, “my advice—if waxworks could 
swim—would be to chuck him out into 
the stream of things, sink or swim, and 
let him test his precious talents on their 
bread-winning value.” 

“No, old fellow. You can’t bring up a 
lad as I’ve helped to bring up Richard, 
and then chuck him out without a penny. 
Come, Charles, be practical. How much 
should you say? And when we've settled 
that, tell me your opinion about reassur 
ing Sally by letting her see my will.” 


be 


yet, old Crusty. 
your advice.” 
Patton speaking 


B* the time they had hammered this 
out between them, and Patton had 
. With some sarcasm, that he thought 
the sight of what Owen had finally decided 
that Richard should inherit would be an 
excellent heart tonic even for a mori 
bund, it was long past eleven o'clock. 


said 


(To be continued next week) 

















‘Now dat you fellers has elected me treasurer of de club I warn ye dat 


de gu: yi 


VOMILLIELs 





wot t don’ t t pay his doos gits his face pushed in, see? 


pe WM fog @ Yd 


9’? 

















Ever Think of Measuring | 


a Foot Rule, Mr. Man? 


Without having applied the tape you 
know that a foot rule registers pre- 
cisely a foot—twelve standard inches. 


You know that nobody would be 
fool enough to manufacture short- 
measure foot rules. [t wouldn’t pay. 


Hundreds of thousands of men, all 
over the United States, accept Stein- 
Bloch Smart Clothes with the same 
know with which they accept foot 
rules. 


To them Stein-Bloch Clothes have 
become a standard of measurement 
for right fabric, right making and 
right style, the three _ resolving 
themselves into the essence of right 
character. 


That one word character spells the 
whole history and the whole prestige 
and the whole future of Stein-Bloch 
Smart Clothes for Men and Young 
Men. 


Into every garment produced by this 
house during its career of almost 60 
years has gone the determination that 
every stitch and every thread and 
every line shall be true as twelve 
inches are true to the foot. 


The Stein-Bloch Co. 
Rochester, N. Y. 


New York Chicago 


Boston 


This label marks the smartest 
ready-to-wear clothes 
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The Story of the 
Kodak Album 


The friendships of school days, 
the very atmosphere of the home, 
every phase of life that makes for 
companionship—in all of these 1s 
an intimate picture story—a story 
that glows with human interest, 
grows in value with every passing 
year. 


Let Kodak keep the story for you. 


Ask your dealer, or write us, for ‘At Home with 
the Kodak,’’ a delightfully illustrated little book that 
tells about home pictures— flashlights, groups, home 
portraits and the like—and how to make them. It’s 
mailed without charge. 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y., The Kodak City. 
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Proud Little Costa Rica 


By 


the very day that the 


LMOST on 
A American newspapers announced 
} again that Tresident Wilson in 
| tended to establish a protectorate over 
all Central America, the little republic 
of Costa Rica was peacefully holding her 
Presidential election. There were three 


candidates—votes are cast and counted 
in Costa Rica—and of the three, Mr 
Fernandez received some 25,000; Dr 


Duran, 17,500, and Sefor Iglesias about 
15.000 votes. The campaign had been go 
ing on for months, with the Spanish 
American equivalent of the speeches and 
processions we have at home, and no 
more friction than could worked off 
in the sonorous and satisfying tongue of 


be 


Cervantes. Yet none had a majority, 
and as revolutions are not fashionable 
in Costa Rica and haven't been for many 
years, there is nothing to do but wait 
peacefully until Congvess decides the 
matter next May. 

Meanwhile Dr. Duran and Senor Igle 
sias have agreed on a fusion of their 


forces for the purpose of electing depu 
ties to the one-chamber legislature, and 
just what will happen to the popular 
choice, the more radical Fernandez, 
mains to be seen. 





The Costa Riean Constitution forbids 
a President to hold office for two con 
secutive terms, and this command is 
respected In short, allowing for the 
| necessary differences, Costa Rica is a 
republic in somewhat the sense that 
North Americans understand the word 
When the first rumor of a Central 


| for 


American protectorate was cabled south 
ward last summer, the San José news 
papers called a meeting for that even 
ing at which all patriots should rally to 
the defense of the imperiled fatherland 
President Jiminez’s reply 
of an American 
whether Costa 
un 


to the queries 
hewspaper to 
Rica would welcome such 
urrangement was then suggested 
Nicaragua, that Costa Rica 
could have the friendliest relations with 
the United States without surrendering 
any of her sovereignty. 


as 


as 


Wis, 


Where Dictators Are Unpopular 


Hk “Ticos,” as the Costa Ricans are 


familiarly called, have no use for 
Zelayas or Estrada Cabreras. Nor can 
one speak of a ruling class as that term 


is used in Mexico and Guatemala, because 
the land is mostly divided into small hold 


| ings and the best land is owned by com 


paratively poor people. Among those who 


naturally lead, the Spanish blood has 
been Comparatively well preserved and 
Wr z 
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% 
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throughout Costa Rica the mixture is 
more with the Indian than with the negro, 
The Costa Rican countryman of the 
highlands suggests the south-luropean 
peasant rather than the negro-Indian 
mixtures common in Nicaragua. 

The ‘‘Ticos’’’ Real Neighbors 
Aten )UGH these two republies adjoin 
4 each other, the United States is 
closer, for most practical purposes, than 
Nicaragua. There is almost no commu- 
nication by way of the Atlantic Coast or 
overland, and once the steamer has left the 
roadstead at Punta Arenas, on the Dacific 
side, it is likely to mean a fortnight be 
fore another letter can go from San José 
to the capital of Nicaragua. But it is 
only four days to New Orleans, and a 
big white “fruiter” bound thither, or to 
New York, elsewhere, is almost al 
Ways Waiting. It:is sometimes said that 
the United Fruit Company “owns” 


Costa 


Rica. This is unfair, for notwithstand 
ing the steadying effect which such a 


powerful organization exerts, the banana 
business of the coast lowlands is a world 
by itself, and does not explain the thrift 
und beauty of the main highland valley, 
where every hillside is a checkerboard 
of fields. The very oxcart of the Costa 
Rica countryman is typical. Its wheels, 


instead of being roughhewn and un 
painted like those of Nicaragua, are as 


gay as Iheebus’s chariot, and made of 
mahogany with a tightly shrunk tire, so 
that they jolt along the mountain 
lanes they ring—and he is very particular 
about this—like a of bell or drum. 


Obstacles to Outside Interference 


Sy proud are the Costa Ricans of their 
WY thriftand stability that they notinfre 
quently speak of “Central Americans” as 


as 


sort 


a race apart with which they have but 
a foreigner’s concern. Such phrases as 
“our unhappy sister,” applied to Hon 


duras or Nit aragua, come almost as natu 
rally to the Costa Rican editor or orator 


us to our own political paragraphers. 
Costa Rica pays the interest on her for- 
eign debt; it is a familiar saying that 
she has more school-teachers than sol 
diers—life is pleasant and comfortable 


in her beautiful temperate highlands. 

There are monuments in Costa Rica 
to the men who defeated the American 
filibuster Walker, aid those days are 
looked back on now as a sort of heroic 
Many things like these must be 
remembered when people speak lightly of 
a Central American protectorate or even 
a Central American union. 


uge. 
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| His Wises an | 
| | Asset 


| By C. J. MANNING 
} 

YHARLEY FAST PONY, 
| c Winnebago Indian, had 
six wives and an overweening 


desire to own a six-cylinder 
motor car. But the cost of liv 
ing was a problem with the 
man of plenty squaws. Iver) 
time Charley came to Sioux 
City, trailed by his blanketed 


visited garages and 
of cars, 5 

One day in October an In 
dian trader brought news to 
the reservation that the Goy 
ernment was to divide the 
birthright fund of the Winne 
Each Indian that had 


Wives, he 


asked the price 


bagoes. 


come of age was to receive 
something over $300, the 


trader said 
Charley 
the 


Fast Pony heard 
and hurried to his 
family circle. After diplomatic 
Charley brought his 


hews 





advances, 





| helpmeets and an interpreter 
| to town 

“Charley wantumm six 
} quaw car, $1,800." said the 
| interpreter to a motor dealer 
| 


the birthright fund di 
Vision was explained, 


“What's he going to do with 


his $3007" asked the dealer, 

hoping to dispose of a $2,100 
} car 

buyum hats and gog 

| gles for squaws. Charley, he 

good man to squaws,” exX- 


| plained the interpreter. 
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The Baseball Mascot 


Continued f 


| § 
and Boneville led in the batting by all 


hits. But the gods of baseball ignore 
little things like that when they have a 
package ready for delivery, and it 
no great surprise that Boneville dragged 
herself home that night burdened 
browbeaten by a defeat of 8 to 4. 
It may not be true that the preacher | 
called special services that night to pray 
for the quick and safe return of a long 
eared, calliope-voiced, triple-lunged hound 
with a determined chin; but it is a fact 
that the frantic populace of Bonevill 
raised a reward of three hundred dollars 
for the return of Bulger, “dead or 
alive,” before 3 p. the following day. 


| ig iy 


was 


and 


one 
m. 
able 


Chuck Peters had been to sleep 


all he would have been awakened 
at te o'clock Saturday morning—the 
day of the final game—by a matutinal 


eall from Hank Sellers, Boneville’s lion 
hearted constable. As it was, Chuck was 
at the door be fore the official knocked. 
“By gins * he yelled. “Found him?’ 
Hank’s features gave a negative an- 
“Nope,” he said. “But I've an 


ver 
swer. got 
i-dee.” 

Chuck waited, while Hank drowned a 
patch of plantain in tobacco spit. 

“Did you happen to calc’late,” resumed 
the constable, “that them Foxtown cusses 
wight ’a’ stole yer dog?” 


Chuck’s eyes lit up and his face dark 


ened. “By ginger, I believe you've got the 
right hunch,” he said. “They'd never 
have won yesterday, the way we played 


if they hadn’t had our mascot.” 
Then he studied a minute. “But how in 
thunder are goin’ to get him back 


we rh 
Hank emitted another deluge 


I'll swear in three deputies and 
mens _— TT Tt quan 
CMM MMM, cel 
“Uw Kt SS 
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Every 
puff of P.A. 


is a wallop! 


Get that punched into your system! 








Never was such jimmy pipe tobacco, be- 
cause no other tobacco but P. A. ever was 

made by the patented process that cuts out 
the bite and the parch! 


You, and every other man, can smoke all you 
want if you'll only get wise and stick to 


PRINGE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 


It’s true blue sport to open the A.M. 
with a jimmy pipe packed full of 
P. A. So fresh and pleasing and so 
fragrant that the songs of little birds 
and puffs of the joy smoke just put 
the music of the early sunshine 
right into your system! 


Get the idea? 
Buy 


10c for the 
tidy red tin 








Prince Albert like 
this: toppy red bags, 
5c; tidy red tins, 10c; 
also handsome pound 
and half-pound humidors. 
You can get it all over the 
world! 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO. 


Winston-Salem, N, C, 


NING PIPE 4 
TT ToBaccg. 


IGARE 


Copyright 1914 by R.J, ReynoldsTobaccoCo, 
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Worth a Million 


You are one of several million people 
. ce 
who believe that “Iver Johnson’’ stands 
for good quality in firearms, bicycles and 
motorcycles. We could trade on that 
faith and use inferior steel and cheap 
labor—for a year or two. No doubt in 
that time we could clean up a million 
dollars extra profit. So, figuring it that 
‘é 99: 

way, the name Iver Johnson’’ is doubt- 
less worth at least a million. 

But think how much more profitable it will 
be for us to justify and foster your confidence- 
to hold the confidence of generation after gen- 
eration—by maintaining the quality and repu- 
tation of our product. 

Just as a matter of investment, it pays us 
to use the finest steel, the most accurate 
machine processes, the most exact methods 
of tempering; and to command the services 
of the ablest designers and engineers. 

Our 82-page book, bound in board covers, 
tells in a simple and convincing way why the 
Iver Johnson Revolver is the standard side- 
arm of the world; why the Iver Johnson 
Champion Shotgun is accurate and depend- 
able; why the Iver Johnson Bicycle is the 
choice of nearly a!l of America’s crack riders; 
why the Iver Johnson Motorcycle has been 
pronounced by prominent engineers to be a 


mechanical masterpiece, 
Write for this Valuable Book 
Iver Johnson's Arms & Cycle Works 
146 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


99 Chambers Street, New York 
717 Market Street, San Francisco 


FOR 
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Shirley 
President 


Shoulder-freedom 


tor work or play 


Suspenders 


‘*Satisfaction or money back” 


Be sure hirley President’’ is on buckles 


The C. A. Edgarton Mfg. Co., Shirley, Mass, 
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up there and search the t by 


he said chestily 


wh, 


“And get tarred and feathered,” added 
Chuck. “You'd be lucky to get back alive.” 

“Huh! I'manofficer ofthe law,ain't I?” 
demanded Hank, flashing a four-ineh star. 

“Yes, and so was Milt Snowden,” an 
swered Chuck dryly, “but that didn’t 
keep ‘em from ridin’ him out of town 
en a rail the time he went up there to 
arrest the catcher that slugged Kynett 
at the plate to keep him from scorin’.” 

Hank rolled his cud from side to side 
4 few minutes in rumination. 


“I reckon we couldn’t find the critter,” 


he admitted at last. “But, by jimminy, 
if that dog ain’t fetched back before the 
game's over, I'll arrest ever’one of them 
fellers and keep ‘em locked up till we 
find him.” 

Chuck applauded the idea and went 
back to bed to toss two hours longer. 
He slept just long enough to dream of 


un opaque hound with a protruding chin 
in the box for Foxtown, pitching south 
paw curves that stopped in mid-air just 
hefore they got to the batter, wiggled up 
and down a minute, and then returned 
to the box. 


HE peace of two communities hung 
by a cobweb that afternoon. No 
body knows how many “knucks,” knives, 
slung shots, and revolvers were ready to 
spring from pockets at the first remark 


beyond the vague boundaries of endur 
ance, 

| Foxtown was ghoulishly happy over 
| Bulger’s absence. The instinct of self 
| preservation prevented open comment, 
but her satisfaction was visible in leers 
| that kept Boneville fans wearing the 
}edge off their teeth and reaching un 
consciously for weapons all during the 
preliminary warm-up. 

Chuck was pale and comfortless. Hank 
had given up the quest and was only re 
strained from wholesale arrests by the 
strong arm of the sheriff himself 

“They've got him hid some’er’s,” he 
whispered dramatically to the Boneville 
bench just as the umps announced the 


‘em car 
water 
Now, 


battre-e-es. “I see a couple of 
ryin’ some bones and a bucket o’ 


toward the hack they driv down in. 


i cale’late they ain’t none of them fellers 
gnawin’ bones fer their own dinner—eh? 
even if they do act like a passel a’ 


yaller dawgs.” 
Chuck clouded 
sky, but he knew 
meant gore, and 
without comment. 
Post-season 


Oklahoma 
to Hank 
team out 


up like 
that a 
he called 

Then 


series ? 


an 
word 
the 


How pale and 
wan they seem compared to that epochal 
battle for the homeland! Foxtown 
played like eighteen men, and Boneville 
came back full tilt. Leonidas holding 
the pass was a piker beside Chuck hold 
ing Foxtown against Fate. Every in 
ning was a game in itself, a Spartan 
fray with Honor hanging in the balance. 
If Homer had been there—why didn't 
old Homer ever have a chance at a real 
workout for that epic lyre of his? Here 
was a game to written, not by in 
but cantos, 


be 
nings, by 
TIVE 

run 
hand reached 
in and put it 
mated the enemy. 


without a 
ball went some 
out of to gather it 
where it doggedly check 
Once had 
died at the plate, amid groans 
and cheers of the mob. 
strong arm of the law 
diamond of protesting 
twice the escaping umpires 
overhauled at the gate and 
into the thick of peril High-voltage 
repartee flashed back and forth between 
the spectating like equinoctial 
lightning, and women glared 
the division line at each 
with drawn hatpins. 
In the sixth, by luck, 
and = strategy, Foxtown got 
Hinckle over the rubber for the 
first score. But Boneville, spurred 
to superhuman deeds 
by the wails of her 
children and the pray- 
of her women, 
evened things in her 
half of the seventh. 


tense innings 
Wherever that 


passed 
space 
each side 
the rival 
Three times the 
had cleared the 
spectators, and 
had been 
thrust back 


factions 
Opposing 
“aCTOSS 
other 
pluck, 








fi op 
Si 


crips ” 




















ance 

Then the ciphers resumed their place 
in the bulletins Kight nine, ten in- 
ings, and neither side had picked the 
leadlock. 

Chuck felt his nerves creeping out 
from under the skin. Kynett was float. 
ing his arm in arnica between innings: 
Rogers, the southpaw, was still gluss- 


the 
shin 


vrmed after yesterday's bout: 
fought on with a cracked 
mangled thumb 

“Tough growled 
ing around the bench 
own tired wrist. 
Bulger’s red neck ribbon, and he wrapped 
it around his wrist with reverent super 
stition. “If we only had that damned dog 
back !” 

Foxtown came 


catcher 
and a 


the manager, 
for a 


look- 
bandage for 
his His eye fell on 


up in the eleventh with 


a now-or-never glitter in her eye. The 
finish seemed to be coming with a rush. 


Corrigan, the left-handed shortstop, 
landed the first ball over for a single. 
and Foxtown let out a unanimous shriek 
of delight. Then things grew 
that there was a minute of 
silence. Two men died on 
out a sign from the crowd. The terrible 
Jansen-came up to bat for the first time 
in his life without an ovation; the issue 
was too vast for vocality. 

Out of the stillness, all at once 
came a wail like the cry of a 
craphophone record magnified 
hundred diameters. 


so tense 
eraveyva rd 


flies, with- 


there 
greased 


eleven 


wi) vi h-r-r-rub-ub-ub-gil-r-r-oooo0oh '” 

It was Bulger, howling for homesick 
bess from somewhere in the depths of 
the enemy’s camp. 

sjoneville broke loose in a cyclonic roar 

“Hyuh, Bulger! Hyuh, Bulger! hee 
yuh, hee-vuh, hee-yuh!” They yelled and 
whistled and squealed while the con 
stabulary massed itself between the lines 


to stop a threatening rush. 


ANSEN stood at the plate unmoved. 
Twice he fouled. One ball—then 
“Oh, mother, what a hit!” 

Over second, on over Lumpkin at 
center 

Around the ring tore Corrigan from 
first, hell bent for the winning run. 

Foxtown shrieked in delirium. 

But the noise was drowned by a Niag 
ara roar from Boneville. 

“Hyuh, Bulger, hyuh!” yelled three 
hundred yoices in chorus, thrilling like 
a vast hosanna of hope. 

Then something happened that was be- 
yond the ken of the rule book and out 
side the scope of the ground rules. 

Out of the enemy's lines, straight 
across the diamond, came the Boneville 
mascot, lugging a rod of heavy rope with 


a Wagon seat bumping along behind him 


Fifty Foxtown fiends grabbed at him, 
but he slipped through them like a 
greased pig. As his front legs inclosed 
his hind ones at every leap, he seemed 
to tie himself into a bowknot with his 
flapping ears for the loose ends. 

On came the dog and on came the 
runner; Corrigan blind with victory, 


coming 
they 


Bulger blind with the joy of home 

Halfway between third and home 
collided with seismic shock. 

Corrigan, tangled in a_ rod 
went down with Bulger in a 
brown dust. He rolled heroically 
but the relayed ball was on 
feet from the plate. 

Loving bands rescued Bulger from the 
wreckage The constabulary in 
battle array, but Boneville was forgiving 
in the joy of her restoration, and grim 
War side-stepped his opportunity. 

When Poneville up for her 
of the inning 

Well,” as Chuck said, tenderly 
ing Bulg bewhiskered chin after 
victory, “they couldn’t have beaten 
with an all-star bunch out of the 
leagues after that. 
about a nice T steak 
supper, Bulger?” 


of rope. 
haze of 

toward 
home, him 
seven 


stood 


came half 
strok 
the 
us 
big 
How 
for 


bone 


T may be that Chuck is 
| overly superstitious; let 
him that is without his own 
pet “sign” cast the first knock. 
But I am not going to give 
Bulger’s real address away, 
lest scouts representing cer 
tain New York or St. Louis 


managers should make him the 


victim of a second abduction. 
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To the Man Who Wants to Get 
MORE BUSINESS in the East 


A recent report of the Census Bureau at Washington classes New York as 
the ‘“‘chief center of manufacture for the United States.”” In New York 
City there are 28 different lines of business, each one of which pro- 
duces and sells considerably over $10,000,000 worth of goods per year. 























N one industry alone New York supplies half them in the ten-million dollar class. New build- 
the total output of the United States. Asa ings are constantly going up. In these clean, 


modern, fire-proof structures there is space ready 
for you to lease RIGHT NOW just as little or 
much as you need, arranged to suit your require- 
ments—on one floor or several floors. 


financial center New York is more than six 
times greater than any other city in the country. 
Twenty-six per cent of the banking power of the 
United States is centered in New York—and 10 


per cent of the banking power of the world. 
ERE you will hi ave room to expand as your 

































1 hese are stupendous facts and mpares. rhey business grows. You will find abundant 
emphasize the vast and far-reaching importance daylight, tite power, inexhaustible water 
of New York as a focusing point for business —as supply —to ‘a8 paid for only according to quantity 
base from which YOU should operate if you used. You will have fire protection that pulls ———__———— 
want to increase or develop import or export insurance rates down to 10 to 20 cents per hun- Sgme of the 200 
trade, or if you want more business in the East, dred—a rate without precedent. You will have emteen 5 cath Geet tonne 
with lower selling expense, reduced transporta- thoroughly up-to-date, sanitary conditions for Americn Laundry Mach’ 
tion costs and quicker deliveries. workmen and an abundant supply of labor, ty ne 
ae ; Poa housed near at hand. Spe Eee Sees 
You should have Orage, assembling, shipping All railroad and steamship lines connect di- re: et Gola & Con 
oF manufacturing quarters mn New York— rectly with Bush Terminal. Goods are delivered mene se see tec ga 
BECAUSE you would then command the most efficient and complete to your floor and outgoing shipments are taken i eivan Maseto " s 
manufacturing and poms costes in the soon States. from vour eley ator absolutely Ww ithout cartage Max isda r as “ ae 
BECAUSE 27 por con of th baring population ofthe United Stee and hauling expense to you, ad 
of tremendous possibilities. In fact, Bush Terminal is a veritable city in itself, with Lig: berereff ese 
BECAUSE New York is the gateway through which one-half of the its own fire-fighting organization (plus a million dollar sprinkle: preg =, 
import and export business of the United States passes. system ), its own police force, its own post office and parcel post Sanediia Monataiees temo 
BECAUSE in New York you would have a labor supply not to be stations, its own express, telegraph and cable offices. a ae cee a 
found in any other American city. lo locate in New York is no longer expensive or difficult. Russia ss company 
The untold economic and business building It is EASY and ECONOMICAL reduced to the lowest John Simmons Company 
advant: aves back of all this have been developed terms of simplicity—by the Bush Terminal plan. a cd 5a Compas 
Yet you want us—and we want you only if itisto YOUR rid Paper Mi pany 
to a point of highest possible eficiency in cae * le ak etx acu ieee adhaall Troy Laundry Machinery Co. 
advantage. e will make a Careful investigation and tell you sayy ye by g eter. 
frankly whether New York as an operating base would SAVE G, Washington Coffee Bots ¢ 
MONEY for you; whether it would reduce handling and 
BUSH ERMINAL transportation costs, thus netting BIGGER 
PROFITS on your present business; whether Samana alley ambit: a ee 
it would simplify your buying and selling opera- Rr SSS. eee aC 
the greatest industrial community in the world, tions, thus enabling you to build MORE BUSI- tH ql 
loc: ated on New York Harbor, but a short ride NESS—FEastern, Export or Import; whether it | 
from the citv’s center. would bring you closer to raw material sources { 
2 : ; and CUT MANUFACTURING COSTS. 
_ Bush Terminal is already the New York home Tics aievion to Gnas to oie concens, Mee 
of over 200 live, wide-awake concerns many of little. It costs nothing and entails no obligation. 





A Valuable Book “How to Reduce Overhead Expense” 


will be sent free to any business man who requests a copy on his firm letterhead. 
Write today and get this interesting work on up-to-date industrial practice. , 





Bush Terminal Company 
100c Broad Street New York 
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What a Difference! 





Yes, and would you have believed it possible? 
That snapshot shows just how forlorn it looked when 


we bought it. 


We added the porch and painted the house. I 
selected the tints I wanted and our painter matched 
them exactly by adding tinting colors to his mixture of 


Dutch Boy White Lead 


and Dutch Boy linseed oil. 


You’d be just as surprised at how little it cost to 


make such a wonderful change. And it will last. 


Our 


painter says this paint will not crack and scale, and that 
we won’t have to scrape the house next time. 


Write for Paint Adviser No. 73 


\ 
NATIONAL L 


Buffalo ag 


(John T. Lewis & Bros. Co., Philadelphia) 





a selection of helps sent Free 


COMPANY 


























‘ EN: 
CRAVATS 


are worn by men who are particu- 
lar about their neck dressings. The 
proper shapes, colorings and fabrics 
and quality at its finest always 
mark Cheney Cravats as fashion’s 
representatives. The genuine have 
“Cheney Silks” in the neckband. 

CHENEY BROTHERS 

Silk Manufacturers 
18th Street and 4th Avenue 
New York 














Baker-Vawter 
Steel Filing Sections 
Are Different a 





These steel sections, finished in their beautiful 
olive green enamel are an ornament to any office 
But it is the ease of operation, the increased 
filing capacity, and unique constructiog that has 
produced the tremendous sale. 
he business man looks for more than beauty. 
He looks for durability to save depreciation; 
compactness to save floor space and rent; ease 
of operation to increase the efficiency of his 
help. He gets the most for his money, that's why 
he buys B-V Cabinets direct from factory 
Let us fell you more about this remarkable 
filing system. Asé for catalog 


BAKER-VAWTER COMPANY 


Steel Filing Equipment and Business Systems 
BENTON HARBOR, MICH. HOLYOKE, MASS. 


One Hundred Twenty-five B-V Salesmen cover 
United States — Sales Offices in 40 Principal Cities 




















aster and 


t, RAINPE 


es are decreed for 


Heralding a New Fashion—-and Rainproofed ! 
High-crown te:escog 4 k Spe THE PLATE 


is our exclusive fel. Of epring 
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Ventilatir 
Dark Blue 
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Governor Glynn of New York 


wander in here and find you reading Hor 
ace in the original again. He will have 
mighty little confidence in your business 


ability if you do.” 

Yet Glynn made the most successful 
Controller New York has probably ever 
had. He not only had in his mind at 
all times the general administrative 
policies of the various bureaus, but he 
knew the details under which each 
bureau was working. He did not de 


pend on what his subordinates told him 
He knew the finances of the State from 
cash book to balance sheet, and 
from base to apex. In congratulat 
ing him on his first formal message 
to the present Legislature, which 
has been compared for ability to 
Governor Tilden’s annual 
message, a prominent business man 
wrote Glynn that it was the “best 
constructive discussion of 
the State’s finances I have 
ever seen. It suggested the 
thought that when the Con 
stitution is revised it might 
possibly be judicious to in- 
clude in the qualifications 
for the office of Governor 
at least one term 
State Controller.” 
While Controller, 
Glynn increased enor 
mously the revenues of 
the State. He went after 


second 


as 
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‘lynn, prepared to scoff at 
remained to work for it 


the bill, but 
All sides capit 


ulated in the presence of his fairness. 
And the result is that no employer wil] 
be again compelled to pay $20,000 for 
the loss of an arm, as was done in 


Saratoga county last year; and every in 
jured 


workman will have certain and 
reasonable redress for his maims. 
New York has adopted the system 


which long ago Germany adopted under 
Bismarck, and which has since 
adopted in England, France, Austria, 
Russia, and Spain. It is based 
upon the principle that the cost 
of accidents shall be considered 


been 


part of the necessary cost of 
production. Owing to the in 
creased cost of living, a higher 


scale of payment for injuries 
Was provided for than in 
the outgrown schedules of 
New Jersey and New Hamp- 
shire, where the amount 
payable is 50 per cent of 
the wages, but where the 
maximum payment for 
permanent injuries does 
not $10 a week, 
even though the injured 
man may be earning as 


exceed 


high as S40 a_ week, 
Under the New York 
law, the payment in 


such cases is 66 2-3 per 


tax dodgers. He col- cent of the injured em 
lected more taxes from ‘ ployee’s wages. The percent 
corporations than had age paid in Ohio is the same, 
been collected by any while in California it is 65 
| former Controller in an) per cent, in Wisconsin 65 
two years of the State’s per cent, and in Texas 60 per 
history. He increased the cent Governor Glynn's earnest 
|} revenue from inheritance hope is that it will tend to dis 
taxes nearly two millions courage social unrest and to con 
of dollars vince every worker that there is 
In 1907, when the panic no real conflict between capital 
came, the State of New and labor, but rather a_ recog- 
York had on deposit in nized community of interest 
banks and trust companies Hughes tried for direct pri- 
$22,000,000, over $10,000,000 iaries, Dix tried for direct pri- 
of which was on deposit in maries, Sulzer tried for direct 
New York City. Glynn primaries, and they were all 
went to the city and used beaten Glynn got in a week 
these funds to aid State ; whi ey ad failec o get i 
banks and trust = The most successful = — = a pag = om 
. = Controller New York ee oe , , 
which were excluded from had a chastened Legislature on 





national aid, as well as such 
national banks as needed assistance. Not 
a dollar was lost, and Glynn was praised 


on all sides for his cool-headedness. He 


refused to accept personal bonds as se 
curity for State funds on deposit, and 
as a result the State was promptly re- 
imbursed for some $800,000, tied up in 
State banks that closed their doors. He 
created a market for 3 per cent canal 
bonds by securing iegislation making 
such bonds the subject of special in 


vestment for insurance companies, trust 
companies, and savings banks. He sold 
$5,000,000 of 4 per cent State bonds at 113, 
the highest price ever paid for State bonds, 
netting the State a premium of $650,000 
His Ideas on Social Welfare 
ey us turn to the things Glynn 
4 already done as Governor, and to 
to do if he can 
Legislature and 


the things he 
the support of 
the people 

In the State of New York every vear 
70,000 workmen are injured and 1,000 
killed in different employments. Directly 
and indirectly at least 300,000 people are 
seriously affected by these accidents. The 
injured workman has his earning capa 
ity diminished or destroyed, and his 
family, as well as himself, are compelled 
to suffer 

In the 


proposes 


cet the 


little 


town where Glynn was 
bern, and where he lived as a boy, he 
saw young girls lose fingers, hands, and 


legs in the cogs of factory machinery, 
as Lincoln had seen the scourging of 
slaves in the South. He saw them 
spewed as industrial outcasts and as 
sacrificial offerings to pitiless greed 


When he got to a vantage ground where 
he might point the way, one of the first 
things he insisted 
compensation 
law that has been passed by 
lature. He did not get it without 
of soul-racking conferences, where ex 
perts, legislators, and representatives of 
conflicting interests sat round his table 
at the Executive Mansion until the small 
hours of the morning: but he got it—that 
is the essential thing Representatives 
of 600,000 workmen petitioned for it; 
committees of business men waited on 


nen AOLBELIOH ITIL 


workmen's 
the best 


Legis 


on 
and he 


was a 
law : got 
ans 


weeks 





MMMM 


has probably ever had 


his hands, and he owes much to 
these predecessors who plowed the fur- 
rows. But he took pains to gather the 
harvest while the political weather was 


propitious, and he might have done less. 

“For the last twenty years the nation 
has seen a gradual and alarming rise in 
the cost of the necessaries of life,” said 
Governor Glynn. “To reduce the cost of 
necessities, we must increase the supply. 
To do this the State must enable the 
farmer who is already on the land to 
increase the number of acres he is cul 
tivating, and must persuade men not 
already farmers to turn from. over- 
crowded cities and overcrowded occu- 
pations to the waiting and vacant farms. 
New York is doing a great work in edu- 
cating those who seek to become farmers 
in the science of farming, but it must go 
farther than that and make it easy for 
farmers to increase their holdings and 
for men who are not farmers to become 
owners of farms: and the only way in 
which it can bring this about is to supply 


the farmer and the intending farmer 
with some easy method of obtaining 
credit. The whole modern financial sys 


tem is based upon credit, and no single 
division of industry can produce satis 
factory results unless it is equipped to 
obtain the same credit which is at the 
disposal of other industries. Germany, 
France, Italy, Holland, Sweden, Great 
Britain, and Russia have all been forced 
to help their farmers in order to feed 
their people. If New York wishes its lands 
cultivated, it must give the man who has 
thrift, intelligence, and industry, but no 
capital, a channel through which he can 
obtain the land he is willing to cultivate 


He Tackles the Cost of Living 

ne HOSE in a position to know declare 
that for dollar’s worth of 

food which the public buys the farmer re 

The railroad takes 


every 


ceives only 3 cents 


some of it, the commission merchant 
takes some of it, the retailer takes 
some of it. Among them they take 
nearly twice what the man who has 
labored to produce the food himself re 
ceives It is preposterous that such a 
situation should exist in a State which 





has the splendid facilities at ws com- 
ee es 



































Self- Filling 
’ Fountain Pen 


Four words explains filling— 
dip—press—start writing. 
Four seconds does the filling. 
Dip your Conklin in any kind 
of inkwell, press the “Crescent- 
Filler” with thumb (as shown 
above) and in four seconds 


It Fills 
Itself 


The Conklin is the original self-fill- 
ing fountain pen and its superiority, 
efficiency and lasting qualities have 
been proven by 16 years’ use and 
over a million satisfied customers. 


The Conklin is 
NON-LEAKABLE 


no matter in what position it is 
carried or placed. 


( 


Sold by Stationers, Jewelers, 
Druggists, on 30 days’ trial. 
Prices, $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, 
$4.00, $5.00 and up. Write 
for catalogue and two little 
books of pen wit —all free. 


THE CONKLIN PEN MFG. CO. 
282 Conklin Bldg., Toledo, Ohio, U.S. A. 
NEW YORK BOSTON 

W.. 42nd Street 69 Temple Place 
CHICAGO e 
imerican Bldg., State and Monroe Sts, 
FRANCISCO 
Varket Street 
[ WINNIPEG, CANADA 
Donald Street 
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mand that New York has. T 
farmer’s profits and to decrease the con 
sumer’s outlay, the farmer and the con 
sumer must brought into 
tact; and this can be done by intelligent 
cooperation The situation which 
exists where the individual farmer ships 
goods to a distant market and 


o increase the 


he closer con 
now 


his neigh 


bor sends to the same distant market for 
that very product would be at an end 

By an intelligent system of farm 
credits under State supervision, Goy 


ernor Glynn hopes to materially enlarge 


the acreage of New York’s arable land. 

Not that he believes in paternalism 

any more than he believes in laissez 

fuire; but he does believe in the pro 

motion ‘f peace, commerce, and happi- 

ness among the people. 

He Would Create Ports Up 

the River 

(5 OVERNOR GLYNN stands for an 
J other great improvement which 


should merit the support of every citi 
zen. If our Government had spent 
much money on the Hudson propor 


as 


in 


| tion to conimerce as upon the Red River 


| stead of $5,000,000. A 


of Arkansas, 
ment would 


for instance, its improve 
have cost $7,000,000,000 in- 
small fraction of 


that sum would make the Hudson 
navigable for sea-going vessels to Albany, 
where the barge canal debouches into 
the Hudson. The day is coming when 
| New York City will be so crowded for 
| dock room that small ships will not be 


| able to secure space; the big transatlan 


tic liners will use it all. If an ocean 
going vessel could sail up to Albany or 
Troy, from $1 to $1.50 a ton could be 
saved on freight originating at or des- 
tined to interior points. This would 
only ask the Federal Government to do 
what Canada did at Montreal, what 
Scotland did at Glasgow, what England 
did at Manchester and at London, and 
what Belgium did at Antwerp. New 
York has spent nearly $200,000,000 on 


the Erie, Oswego, and Champlain canals. 
That stands the gift of New York 
to the commerce of the country. Behind 
the New York State Canal wave the 
wheat fields of the West. The Great 
Lakes are linked with the Hudson. <A 
judicious expenditure of Federal funds 
on the Hudson would go far toward the 
overthrow of the railroad monopoly 
transportation. 


as 


| Loan Sharks and Conservation 


ee ne at On eres 
Glynn proposes as a program. He 
would also seek to amend the loan-shark 
law to protect the poor of the cities; and 
to straighten out the corrugated and 
disordered finances of the State He 
that telephone rates should tbe 
reduced from 25 to 40 per cent. He be 
lieves in the public use of public prop 
erty for public profit. He would like to 
see the people the forests the 
people of Germany use the Hartz Moun 
tains and the Black Forest: he would 
make them recreation places for the 
He is for the protection of the 
but not for their strangulation 
overgrowth Last year there was a 
of $1,000,000 in Albany and Troy 
by floods which might have pre 
vented by proper forest protection He 
believes in the State planting productive 


believes 


use as 


INUSSeS, 
forests 
by 
loss 


been 


trees along every public road in the 
State, and in establishing game farms 
where game can bk raised and turned 
loose. He is for encouraging the rais 
ing of horses: New York spends $8,000, 
000 a year for horses raised in other 


States. He believes that the water power 
of the State should be developed by the 


State for the benetit of all the people, 
to give cheap electricity for the homes, 
the factories, the public streets and 
buildings, and the farms: and this is all 
the more important in view of the fact 
that New York produces no coal He 
believes also in promoting better sani 
tary conditions in the country districts, 


statisties proving that the mortality and 
morbidity rate in the country exceeds 
that of the least sanitary districts of 
New York City. He believes in the con 
servation of the health of the people of 


the State, no less than in the conserva 
tion of its material resources Ile be- 
lieves that the public service “should not 
be crippled by economy, nor bloated by 
extravagance’: that “taxation for ex 
travagance is legislative tvranny’: that 
“every county is entitled to its proper 
share of good roads: it can get no less 
by law it should get no more by raids 
upon the treasury”: that the “taxpayers 
must be prepared either to shoulder a 
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| honest strength which gives 


construction is carried into the never-seen nooks and corners. 


We make some especiall 


for bed-rooms, living-rooms and dining-rooms. 


richness is seldom seen nowad 


Berkey & Gay Furniture 


“For Your Children's Heirlooms” 


4 UR dealer, with the display 
on his floors, and our beau 
tiful portfolio of direct 

photogravures, will enable you to 
select from our entire line You 
have his promise, with ours, that 
your selection must give you sat- 
isfaction. 

The salesman will show you our 
shopmark. It is i#laid—made a 
part of every piece we produce. 
It is a pledge of gooc faith and 
good furniture. 

Py We will send you free our little 

**Travelogues’ on Colonial fur 
niture, but for fifteen 
U_ S. stamps we will mail you our 


two-cent 








Real 
ture—Such as Berkey 
& Gay Make—Grows 
More Beautiful With 
the Years. 


| Berkey & Gay Furniture Co. 


> 
/ \| 190 Monroe Ave., Grand Rapids, Michigan /)’:;:"" 
\ / | 

































Colonial Furni- 


F you own a Colonial 
heirloom you are no 
doubt very jealous of 

it. Itisdesigned,madeand 
finished as faithfully as our 
Colonial pieces. 

OurColonial pieces are 
made as was the furniture 
of the early colonists. 
Back of the exquisite sur- 
face, great purity of lines, 
quaint, old-fashioned fit- 
tings, and stately elegance 
of finish is the sturdy, 
lastingness. ‘This strength of 
y beautiful Colonial furniture 
Such solid 
ays. 


de luxe book, ‘‘Character in Fur- 
niture,’’ illustrated in colors. It is 
an authoritative history of period 


furniture and will be a valuable 
guide to you. 
Any of these publications of ours } 


is sent you free: 
The Story of Berkey ® Gay 
Entertaining Your Guests 

\ beaut klet on the newer t 
Things to Remember 


Masterpieces in Miniature 


A 





Eugene 
Field's 
Whimsical 
Poem ‘In 
Amsterdam’ 
, i. 














Summer Where You Will 


PLAN now to spend the Summer amid 

your favorite surroundings. Whether 
five miles or five hundred miles distant; on 
Lake, River or Creek, Mountain or Plain, the 


NIE-GOUDIE 
TAKE-DOWN HOUSE 


solves your problem. You can put these Take- 
Down Houses up with only a screw driver and 
hammer. Various sizes and styles; one to five 
rooms. Weather, water, vermin and damp-proof. 
Hardwood floors, rust-proof screens. They have 

oors, windows, awnings and chimneys. Cost 
less than a Season’s Cottage rental. 

Write for illustrated catalog now. 


CARNIE-GOUDIE MFG. CO. 
109 A St. Kansas City, Mo. 
























Make This 
a Canoe 
Summer 














Warm days 

and moonlit nights are coming, with pic- 
resque streams and placid lakes for you to explore. 

Get the prettiest of nature's views—get solitude, ex- 

ercise and rest—get an 


| @ddcewn Cance 


Staunch, swift, safe—graceful designs. Hulls are 
oiled and canvased to prevent absorption of water 
| and leaking. ‘“‘Old Town ‘Sponson’ Canoes’’ cannot 
sink. Send for our catalogue and 

learn all about canoes. 4,000in stock. 
Agents everywhere. 


OLD TOWN CANOE CO., 
343 Middle St.,Old-Town, Maine, U.S.A. 




















Every Married Couple 


4 4 at A contemp ate marriage 
Should Ow 
this complete formative book 
“The Science of a 
New Life” 
By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 





ah x 6 in- I and recommended by fore 
400 pace most medical and religious critics 
100illustralioONSH throughout the U.S. Unfolds the 
$2.00 Prepaid secrets of married happiness,so ofte 
revealed too late! No book like it 
to be 1 at the rice. We car 
ly give a few « ve chapter sub- 
ects here as this book t meant 

ire Age wanted 
age 8 te Advant Age at Wh 
f e Analyee 





« Me post- | ~ riptive circular ¢ full 
paid, upon receipt : A tent 
of $2.00. —. . ; 


nt J.S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., New York cits 





ABLACH 


Face Powper 
APPROACHING SPRING 





complexion that has been 
LABLACHE, It safe- 


lear and beautiful the 
and 


finds « 


freshened softened by 


guards the skin from marring touch of winter winds 
and from the fatigue-effects of 
the waning social season 










LABLACHE is the face 
powder unexcelled 
Pure and har 
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Pink or Cream, 30 
a box lrugg sor 
ry Over tw 
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ally Send 1 


BEN. LEVY CO. 
French Perfumers, Dept. 24 


Na Kingston St., Boston, Mass 
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er Road, West Lafayette, Indiana. structed with 


This road was 10 feet under water 


[ 


wen @S er 
RBrevents Dust ~ 


farvia X Vhotographed two mouths after the flood 





The roadway illustrated above 
banks of the 
West Lafay- 


runs along the 
M Wabash River at 
ette, Indiana. 

In March, 1913, the great floods 
| raised the river tothe white mark 
i on the tree at the left of the pic- 
My ture, completely submerging the 
i macadam roadway. 

This stretch of road was con- 
structed in 1911 with “Tarvia 
X’’, and the condition of the 
highway after the flood gives 
ample demonstration of the fact 
that a larvia-bonded roadway 
is waterproof. 

Tarviated macadam sheds an 
ordinary rainstorm immediately. 
Water does not percolate into 
the surface or loosen the Tarvia 
bond. 


BARRETT 


New York Chicago Boston 


Pittsburgh 


Philadelphia 
Cincinnati Minneapolis 








i Booklets 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


St. Louis 


Toronto Win 


In this instance, the road got 
more than an ordinary wetting 
but after the receded 
the macadam was found still in 
excellent condition, unchanged 
in contour, and readv for traf- 
fic without any attention or 
repairs. 


*’Tarvia X”’ is a dense, viscid, 
coal tar compound of great ad- 
hesive power and immune from 
damage by water or weather. 
Used as a binder, it so in- 
creases the streneth of the mac- 
adam as to make it automo- 
bile - proof and erosion- proof. 
The saving in maintenance ex- 
pense and the prolongation of 
the life of the road more than 
balance the cost of the Tarvia 
treatment. 
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Good 8 
guecess, fer mawarsis power. ontas 
ful— Stop Forgetting! 

The Dickson Method of Memory Training 
makes you “Forget Proof,’’ develops 
self-confidence, quick thought, ready speex 
aang for free book ‘‘How to’ Remember” 

fac ames, studies, also how to sec ure 

FREE,my%2 S DeLuxe book, ow to Speakin Public.”’ ¥ 
Dickson Memory School 77] Auditorium Bldg. Chicago 
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“HOW TO GROW ROSES" 

A delightful book of 10 chapters, beauti- 

fully illustrated. Price 10c. Entitlesyouto | 

25c coupon good on first $1.00 order. 

Save une * golectio et ting our free 
19 Rost Ga LoG 






It describes 360 ie rene variet = of the 
') best roses for America. None butthe very cream 
of the world 'sbest aoets inthis list. Tells how to 
dforittoday. It's free 


plant, prune, etc. Sen . ‘ 
PHE CONARD & JONES CO. 
Rose ieosiotoae Over 50 Years’ Experience 
Box 141 West Grove, Pa. 
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superb Elgin Watches 


17-Jewel 


This 30-Day Offer? 


Standard of the World. 
Harris-Goar’s enlarged Easy Credit Plan now enables you to own one of these 
without missing the money. 


You Accept 


Endorsed by Government and Railway Officials. 
Write for Free Catalog. 


this Special 


Now, during 
to buy this fine 
st ho yrroughly fac- 











ant 7 2 
ia t send ¥ 


No Money 


3 Books FREE 


MR. MAKRRIS wants to send 





years, hand-engraved plain polish 
Sule 1984 model fre f harce for you 


Eloi n Sale, is the time 
17. Je vel Elgin 

fitted i beautiful Gold 

, Factory Stamped and Guar- 

‘ram, and our start- 


Strate Ces 
r with your « 





Because we want to prove to you that the 


Down fier Si ne hwe Ae 


you than any 





you his three latest Books | 





or all ahout the Waieh | 
Business, both at home 
and abroad. Also Our Big 
FREE WATCH AND Dta- 











FREE — one the story of ther Watct r Diamond House in the 
*“The Diamond,” its dis- World, and that on this particular watch, 
covery, where and how we can save you money f sells regularly at 
mined, cut and marketed: derable more than 

the other, * Facts vs Bune,” 


ry 


BOND BOOK. | 

We don’t want vou to send $ one ¢ ot a pe 
give us your + oe andl address so that en 
this superb 17-Jewel Elgin on approval, and 
receive it and want to keep then pay i 


ONLY $2°° A MONTH 


But if after you have worn it 20 days and don’t want to keep it, 
send it back at our expense fou «a me n k whatever You 4 
not buy or pay one cent until we have aced the watch right in your 
own ——, for your decisior w want no ge ind no interest, no 
red tape— common Amon w r BIG FREE 
waTc fh AxD DIAMOND BOOK. today Do it me. 

KANSAS CITY, MO. 


The House That Sells More Elgin Watches Than Any Other Firm in the World 
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“WHY I AM A UNITARIAN” " 


By James Freema ARKF 
FREE Addr ‘ ‘ Pusare ' Bea t., 8 
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| Money Making Poultry 


Our epeciait ading varieties pure bred chickens, tur 
keys, ducks and geese. Prize winners Best stock and 
ete Lowest prices; oldest farm; 29th year. Fine catalog 

E. H. M. JONES CO., Box 9% Des Moines, lows. 
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large direct tax, or to 
illusion that the best legislator is he 
brings back the largest appropriation from 
the State treasury for his home district.” 

He has appointed twenty-five promi 
nent business men to serve on a commis 
business system for 
Government on the 











| dadadddddaddaadaaaaadidede 


discourage the 
who 


devise a 
State 


sion to 
running the 


| principle of successful private enter 
prises, and for overhauling and bring 
|ing up to date the antiquated system 


which prevails in State departments 
Ard he stands for a revision of the tax 
laws. His appointments to public office 
so far made have been excellent. 
New York need not be ashamed of its 
Governor, nor for that matter of his con 
| sort. Shehas culture, beauty, charm, grace 
and modesty—an ideal American woman. 


Words pen Wao 


By W. B. BLAKE 
: ALF - MINUTE | 
Introducing Lessons for Up- | 


a Satirist to-the-Minute Think 
ers” affords some very 
clever jesting. Ours is the “age of the 
child’”’—let’s read up on the subject: 
noun; a student of sex 
hygiene; a member of boy scout or- 
ganizations and girls’ camp-fire or- 
ganizations for the cultivation of the 

| kind of self-control that parents fail 
| to 


CHILD, 





erercise; a member of school 
republics for the study of politics 
while father reads the sporting 


page; a ward of the State; a student 
| of the phenomena of alcoholism; a 
| handicap carefully avoided by spe 
cialists in child study; one-third of a 
French family; a living being with 
an inalienable title to happiness 
which the Government must supply; 


in general, a human being under 
| thirteen years of age who must be 
taught everything so that he will 


be surprised by nothing when he is 
thirty years of age. The ignorant 
and innocent offspring of a@ human 
couple, obs. Synonyms: man child, 
girl child, love child. 
This is uncommonly 
ble of edifying a larger and less high 
brow public than the New York “Even 
ing Post’s.” A little farther on in his sat 
castic glossary Mr. Simeon Strunsky de 
fines “Eugenics, noun,” as “a condition of 
intense excitement over the future of the 
human race among who are doing 
nothing to perpetuate it’; there is no 
entry at all under “Literature, noun,” ex 
| cept a reference to “Sex” and 
Strunsky does well to 


good satire, capa 





those 


cross 
“White Slave.” Mr. 
hold the mirror up to the foibles of this 
worried age: he performs a public 
ice in helping us to laugh at 
and all our well-meant excesses. 


sery 


ourselves 


RANSPIRE” is 
one of the 


Rubber-Stamp ~*~ 
Language 

verbs cruelly abused 

by journalists and loose speakers gene! 

ally. As 

“Herald” 


word occurs in 


a correspondent of the Boston 
points out, a correct use of the 


Herrick’s lines: 


This, that, and ev'ry thicket 
doth transpire, 
Vore sweet than storaxr from 


the sacred fire. 
But as a substitute for “happen,” let us 
strike “transpire” out of our vocabulary. 
Book reviewers have, in recent years, 





flattered as “suggestive” every book that 
they have not found “significant.” Be 
tween them, these adjectives sweep the | 
| bookshelf clean: a hack reviewer needs | 
}only half a dozen adverbs with which 


and he is equipped for 
and = editorial 
have of late overworked 
| other excellent adjectives in the mono 
|} syllable “sane” and the omnipresent 
qualifier “virile.” But it is not single 
words, rather stereotyped combinations 
of words, that irritate the reader of rub 
ber-stamp English. Harried and hurried 
newspaper reporters and the jaded per 
son who officiates at the “rewrite desk” 
are guilty of a great deal of stale repeti 
tion, and one wishes that such phrases 
as “gallant fire laddies,” for firemen, and 


his trade. Re, iewers 


| 

; 

| to garnish them, 
| : < 

| writers alike 


“wee sma’ hours.” and “dull, sickening 
thud,” and “minions of the law.” and 
“leader of public opinion.” and a score 


more might be excised once and for 
ulltime. Words are like fruits: however 
juicy they are to start with, they dry up 
after you have sucked and sucked. That 
is why slang (and poetry) are born 
and save the lancuage 





LMLLLLIDES LET SDE 
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NO HELP 
WANTED 


‘I might if this were an 


ordinary lawn mower, 


It’s a 


COLDWELL 


but it isn’t. 


IMPERIAL 
LAWN MOWER 


and it 
tufts 


It’s 


doesn’t 


easy to run 


leave ugly 


of grass that you have 


to go back and do over 
again. I mow our lawn 
all by myself and it isn’t 
work—it’s fun.” 

needs a 


Every home 


good lawn and every 


good 


that 
member of the 


lawn needs a 


mower — one any 
family 
can operate. 


Nothing but the best 
best work- 
into Cold 


M owers. 


steel and the 
manship go 
well Lawn 
built to 


Every part is 


conform to the highest 


oldwell 


made 


standard ( 
Lawn Mow: 
in 150 


rs are 


styles and sizes 


for every purpose and 


every purse. 


Write for and 
an interesting booklet on 


catalog 
Lawns.”’ 


COLDWELL 
LAWN MOWER CO. 


Philadelphia © Newburgh, N.Y. 


‘The Care of 


Chicago 
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Two Spark Plugs. 
in One The smooth working 


of any gas engine de- 
pends upon the regu- 
larity of firing in the cylinders. “Thus 
importance of the spark plug is Out 
It is vir- 


the 
of all proportion to its size. 


tually the heart of the engine. 


In the Blitz you obtain—for the first 
time—a standardized spark plug, espe- 
cially constructed to withstand every 
possible demand, together with an at- 
tractive design and a beauty of finish 
that is unsurpassed. 


“The Spark That Never Fails’’ 


connection 


1. Top nut for 
4 Nickel 


to cable terminal. 
plated. 

Threaded washer for hold- 
ing outer porcelain jacket 

Nickel plated. 


in position. 
Porcelain jacket 
additional strength and 
sturdiness — protects the 
inner plug from moisture 
and breakage. Rich, dark 
blue with gold lettering. 


~ 


gives 


Brass bushing—holds core 
firmly in steel shell. 


ad 


Complete core. A sheet 
of pressed mica, which in 
itself is a perfect insulating 





material, is wound literally 
around an electrode bolt 
that runs entirely through 
the middle of the finished 
plug. ‘The mica covered 
portion of the bolt is com- 
pletely encased in porce- 
lain, fastened firmly to 
form the complete core. 
The porcelain protects the 
mica from absorbing oil, 
thus preventing short- 
circuit. Note the large 
size of the firing point. 





Copper-rimmed asbestos 
gasket that fits between 
core and shell, making the 
plug perfectly gas-tight. 





7 Shell turned from one 
piece of solid cold rolled 
steel—carefully machined 
and case-hardened—with 
regular threads and special 
extensions to fitallengines. 








Here’s How it’s Done 


First comes the mica founda- 
tion, This is then completely 
covered with a porcelain shell 
which protects the mica from 
oil. Then to make assurance 
doubly sure, over all is 
placed an outer jacket of 
the toughest and strongest 
porcelain obtainable. 

Mica unbreakable, but 
readily absorbs oil. Porce 
lain is oil proof, but at best 
is fragile. Thus by includ- 
ing both forms of insulation 
in its construction the Blitz 
combines the virtues of 
the mica plug and the por- 
celain plug without the 
weakness of either. 


You Can Break the Porcelain, but 
You Can’t Break the Blitz Spark 


If the outer porcelain should 
be broken the mica-porcelain 
imner core remains intact. 
Even should both porcelains 
be broken the sleeve of mica 
still gives perfect insulation 

| keeps the spark jumping 
at full strength. 













is 


Ask your hardware or acces- 
sory dealer for Blitz Spark 
Plugs. $1.00 each, in indi- 
vidual metal box. If you 
don't find them, send $4.00 
your dealer's name for 


and 
Spark Plugs. Sent postpaid. 


Blit 


four 


of 


set 


Booklet Al upon »equest. 





THE RANDALL-FAICHNEY CO. 
Jamaica Plain Sta. BOSTON, MASS. | 


Manufacturers of JERICHO, - 
“*The Horn That Says ‘Please’’’ 


Best for motorcycles as well as autos. Special model for Fords 





| where 


| to 


| the woman had not moved, 


I sss: meee 
Fugitive and Judas 
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(Continued from page 


y’d sholy recall and 


rode the same 


winter you 
hawse to school.” 


one 


The red-haired man turned abruptly 
and went out. He refused to enter the 
|} barn again, and rode off to notify a 


deputy sheriff, leaving the man with the 
harelip on guard in front. The outlaw 


lay inside, alone. 
ie was dark in Balaam’s barn, and 
there was a smell of hay and cattle. 


Calves came up and stopped to stare at 
the man lying on the floor. Through a 
erack in the wall the outlaw saw yellow 
fields and dewberry vimes on which the 
leaves had begun to redden. 

The outlaw threw hithself against his 
ropes. His heart strainéd like a terrified 
horse. There was a sensation of stran- 
gling in his throat Sut all was in vain. 
He lay still again. 

A little door opened softly and Balaam 
White entered. He came to where his 
friend lay—a long corn knife in his hand. 
“T reckon this hyah’s a crime, Ally,” he 
said ; and stooping, began to cut the ropes. 
The outlaw found himself free in a mo 


ment. He rose and stood swaying from 
side to side—for his ankles were numbed 
by the cords which had bound them. 


Salaam”—he began, huskily—*“I called 


FOR MARCH 


Ine | 





you ‘Judas’; I suspicioned you. I cayn't 
find wo’ds to ask yo’ forgiveness; but | 
if I forget what you've done for me, 
may the Almighty—’” 

His voice broke. And Balaam’s soft 
one resumed: “Git away from here now, | 


be wantin’ to see 
Ef y’ll git started 


Ally. I reckon you'll 

yo’ wife this mornin’. 

right away, y'll git by the ford all right 
there’s no one ther now to watch.” 
“But when you-uns gits up to the cabin 


whuh yo’ wife is, I wisht you-uns’d 
wait ther for me to come. I'd lak 
pow’ful well to meet you at the cabin 
en ride piece way with you. I—ther’s 
somethin’ I been a-layin’ off to say to 
you-uns. Y’ll wait up ther for me?” 
he added sharply. 

IS tone stirred an instant’s suspi- | 

cion in the wary Spencer’s mind. | 
The outlaw hesitated. But he remembered 
what Balaam had done for him. “Tl 
wait up at the cabin, tell you come,” he 
promised. 

Then he slid from the main floor of 
the barn to the horse’s stalls and went 
out by the little rear door. He crept on 
hands and knees through the stable lot 

Beyond it was a field of late corn, on 


the edge of which morning-glories were 
growing, the pink ones very crisp, the 
purple thick and soft like velvet. Over 
these he crept so cautiously that he did 
not crush a blossom, and entered the field 
a huge black snake hung down 
ward, its tail wrapped about a stalk. 

After a time he heard voices, and 
knew the red-haired man had returned. 
“You-uns’'ll see the inside of jail for this, 
Balaam White. It’s a penitentiary 
crime!” The outlaw plunged farther into 
the corn. In the rustling of it, the man’s 
words became inaudible. At last he 
pulled himself from this silken field into 
“au pasture. 


Balaam’s wife was there—weeping: 
now and then, to vent her sorrow, crush- 
ing one rough hand within another. Her 
feet were bare; the ragged bonnet 
dangled around her neck. At the cabin 
below, her little children were waking 


and coming out to see what was going on. 


HE outlaw came 
her and laid his 
She began to scream, 
when he ordered 
“Listen here!” he resumed, 
“I'm up the mountain to 
wife once more—my wife, Olie, 
baby I ain’t set eyes on sence it 
born. If anybody tries to stop me from 
that, I’m liable to kill °em!” He dropped 
to a gentler tone. “But you don’t 
ery that way. When I've 
wife, ll go down to the county 
give myself up. You hear? 
‘rest Balaam if they get me. 
if I’d leave him suffer for 
“Now ['m goin’. I ‘lowed I'd meet 
him up ther to Olie’s cabin. ‘Stid 
that, I'll go down to town to-night. 
I know they'll turn him even 
they’ve ‘rested him.” 
The last time he looked back 


noiselessly behind 
hand on her 
but checked herself 
“Be still!” 

going see 


and 


my 
the 


tat ed 

my 
and 
won't 
know 


sSeell 
seat 
They 
You 


savin’ me. 


0’ 
En 
loose if 
at her, 
but was star 
ing after him with reddened eyes. 
There was no one near 
had carefully 


the 
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Watch for the German Silver 
V-shaped Radiators 
You see them everywhere 
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“THE CAR WITH A CONSCIENCE” 


A New Light Six 


The newest Oakland model is a light, 
five-passenger, six-cylinder touring car. 

You should see it. 
with all Oakland 
worthy addition. 


It is in keeping 
models, for it is a 


It has a stream line body of much 
beauty, with wide doors, deep uphol- 
stering, extra pockets and every known 
refinement. The drive is left side, 
center control. The famous Delco 
Starting, lighting and ignition system 
is used. 

This car, 
equipped, 
leader. 

We want to 


$1,785, fully 
to become a 


selling at 
is destined 


prove to you that this 
model is entitled to consideration, and 
that it has every right to be called 
“The Car with a Conscience.” Write 
for a catalog C and name of nearest 
dealer. 

Other sixes and fours. A wide range 
of body designs and horse power 
ratings. Prices, $1,150 to $2,600 f.o.b. 
factory. All cars fully equipped. 


Oakland Motor Car Company 








PONTIAC, MICHIGAN 





Model 6-48, 
Fully ee 


5-Passenger Touring Car 
$1,785 f.o.b. 


Factory 


prreeees’ 
ne tw 























ing Profession 9 
fe Learn ; a Paying roression 
that assures you a good income and position for life | oat j 
For twenty years we have successfully taught Save % nt builder's price 
We send mplete parts all 
| shaped and fitted—ready to put together. Satisfac- 
P tion arant lory back Assemble your 
| boat fan! ady for sprit 
Photo-Engraving and Three-Color Work Only $33.00 f mplete knocked-dow 
Qur graduates earn large salaries. We assist | ee r oon 12 passengers Oy ohh 
them to secure these positions, earn wow sou can Ht | IH Weite for Brooks Boat Book i 
Write for catalogue—NOW! canoes, sail and motor boats, cruisers, that you can 
“ build. Also new “V tom boats 
| ILLINOIS COLLEGE OF PHOTOGRAPHY 
1 949 Wabash Avenue, Effingham, Illinois | Address Brooks Mig. Co, 5603 Rust Ave., Saginaw, Mich. 
1 neal eneel . = ~eien 
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$2 to $20 Buys Complete 
Patterns and Instructions 
























































Here's a perfectly 
way 
— 


Brown 


APLEINE 


ae own 


Dissolve*l cup 
sugar, 1 dessert 
spoonful corn 


starch, and 1 table 
spoonful butter in 
1'4 cups of boiling 
Cook till thick- 
ens. Stir in 1 teaspoon- 
ful Mapleine 

This is one of the mz any 
ways in which Maple- 
ine adds a 
deliciousness” to 
serts and dainties. 
Grocers sell it. If yours 
doesn’t, we'll supply you. 
stamp for ‘‘Mapleine 

Deainties"’ recipe book 

CRESCENT MFG.CO. 
Dept. E9, Seattle, Wn. 


water. 


Send 2 





A Delicious Sauce 
for Brown Betty 


to serve this pudding. 


recipe 


Betty,—serve with it 


SAUCE) 





THEY HAVE A F A PIANO - 





delicious 


for | 


Our easy payment plan enables you to get any of our 
four artistic, sweet-toned SCHMOLLER & MuBLLER 


“" $175 to $325 


We do not require the cash. 
We Prepay the Freight. 
You try our piano 30 days free of charge; then if 
satisfied take your time. 
3 to 5 Years to Pay, 

otherwise send it back at our expe Do not hesi- 
tate to bring music and happiness in your home, when 
you cap get a sweet toned SCHMOLLER & MUELLER 
piano with a 25 years’ guarantee at 
Rock Bottom, Factory-to-Home Prices. 

NO REFERENCE REQUIRED. 
SCHMOLLER & MUELLER PIANO CO. 


Established 1859 Capital and Surplus $1,000,000.00 


at once. 





nse 


Dept. Cc. W. 4 OMAHA, NEBRASKA 
SCHMOLLER & MueLverR Piano Co., Omaha. 
Dept CC. W.4 
Send me your unique selling plan and catalog. 
NAME «+ cece cceeeeccceeeceseees eeeert asses ereses 
Addre 
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The Spirit of Service 


HEN the land is storm- 

swept, when trains are 
stalled and roads are blocked, 
the telephone trouble-hunter 
with snow shoes and climbers 
makes his lonely fight to keep 
the wire highways open. 


These men can be trusted 
to face hardship and danger, 
because they realize that snow- 
bound farms, homes and cities 
must be kept in touch with the 
world. 


This same spirit of service ani- 
mates the whole Bell telephone 
system. The linemen show it 
when they carry the wires across 
mountains and wilderness. It is 
found in the girl at the switch- 
board who sticks to her post de- 
spite fire or flood. It inspires the 
leaders of the telephone forces, 


who are finally responsible 
to the public for good service. 

This spirit of service is found 
in the recent rearrangement of 
the telephone business to con- 
form with present public policy, 
without recourse to courts. 

The Bell System has grown to 
be one of the largest corpora- 
tions in the country, in response 
to the telephone needs of the 
public, and must keep up with 
increasing demands. 

However large it may become, 
this corporation will always be 
responsive to the needs of the 
people, because it is animated 
by the spirit of service. It has 
shown that men and women, 
co-operating for a great purpose, 
may be as good citizens col- 
lectively as individually. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Poser 


One System 


Universal Service 





"10 DAYS. 
& FREE TRIAL 


















We will ship you a | 
“RANGER” BICYCLE on | 
approval, freight prepaid, | 
to any place in the U.S. | 
without a cent deposit in | 
advance, and allow 10 days’ 
free trial fr om the day you 
s not # 
and is 
o 
t a 
' i 
‘ ! 
ill not be on t 
LOW FACTORY PRICES " a 
les dire m fact st lower 
prices t! Ww. $10 
$25 midd “ t H 
models with t e-Pr f inh 
als, ete., at 5 t 
also reliable medi grade more heard »w pr 8 
RIDER AGENTS WANTED 
igl4 “RANGER” Bi You will be 
ehemenee at wonde fully tow prices and era 1 
had 4 t he t i4 ‘ c 
“Writ e at once |f apeci fer 
DO Nor Buy " ' bieycle ‘ f tires anyone at 
any price until y ‘ N 
prices and eralt may le ‘Dealers, 
bicycle unde wn t ‘ 
Orders filled the da eived See: nd Hand Bicycles— 
A limited mum's t I trade " 
will be closed out at ’ at 83 t $8 each. D 
bargain list mailed free 
TIRES, COASTER - BRAKE . 
repairs, and everything in t at half usual 
prices. DO NOT Asi r write today f Large 
Catalogue beaut fully illust 1 and 1 s grea i 
of interesting mat er ond | It t 
& postal t ‘ rything ‘Write - it now. 


MEAD CYCLE CO., Dept. P-54, CHICAGO, ILL. 
Dr. Hall’s Sexual 
KNOWLEDGE 





Oy OR. WHWHELD SCOTT BALL 
N. we Uni : Med al Se ho 


Plain Truths of Sex Life and 
— rding l 
‘ e R 


All Avoat Sa Matters 
ew Book All patony he wom her toe 
eed te Read all others need toknew 


(Mlustrated: 320 pages) Scentihe Sex Facts Hitherte Micundertond 
Only $1.00; postage 10c extra; 

THE INTERNATIONAL BIBL E "HOUSE. 
‘aut Streets, Dept. W 210. Philadelphia, Pa.,U. 8.4, 





16th and Cac. 





The Sos:y) — 


of Quality ;. ..<2 


everywhere by the best and wisest 
people, who know its qualities. The 
purity and unequalled excellence 
of Pears’ Soap make it healthful 
for all skins and matchless for the 
complexion. Yet it 


Is Low Enough in Price 


for everybody. It is not cheapened 
with the addition of water, and contains 
no impure or inferior ingredients. 

Atrial will convince you that absolutely 
the best soap for you—best for your skin, 
your complexion, your pocketbook—is 
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| the cruelty of the world was turned from 





| it was a bird stirring the branches. 


where he had built a hut. He looked Write us upon any subject about which 
pa way, like a deer down a_ shady you have reason to believe we can 
trall. } 
san ; be of help. Write us as often as you 
They call you a lawbreaker en a aw- : . 
| ful sinner,” crooned Viola, rubbing his like. No charge to the subscribers of 
| shoulder with her cheek. “I reckon that Collier's. 


a» 1914 
man with the harelip. Escape, which 


had suddenly be 
to Spencer that 


had seemed impossible, 


come easy. It seemed 


him to be vented on Balaam. For his 
friend, he knew, there would be no 
merey and no possibility of escape, be- | 


cause that fellow left on guard in front 
had seen him enter the barn. 


HE outlaw climbed rapidly toward his 





wife’s home. He came upon a trap in 
which one of her brothers had caught a 
young squirrel. Hearing footsteps, the 
little thing cowered in full expectation Throat and mouth hot 
of death; and when the outlaw thrust and parched, membranes 


| 
dry as desert land? | 


in his hand, it made a foolish attempt to 
burrow into the floor of the trap. The 
outlaw felt the heart pounding between 
its ribs; he knew how that hurt. Then 
he set it free, and stood watching till 
it disappeared among the leaves and 
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young nuts on a walnut tree. At last cr gg 
he turned for a long look down the | FOOL 
mountain. Nd 
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Ginger Ale 


the blood and 
brightens the brain. 


There was a hot sun, but the wind | 
was cool. Bobwhites were calling and 
showing speckled feathers in the cropped 
fields. High on the hazy, steel-blue air, | eet 7. 

a turkey buzzard lay floating. : i” cools 

Viola sat on the porch of her father’s | 


cabin. He pushed on, guided by the | How could Clicquot 
shining of the sun on her fair hair, ag be anything but deli- | 
he could see its soft knot in the back, | cious? Purest of sugar 

“ , f »s sugar, 
where little curled wisps hung down. | " Be 
Her neck, bent so that her chin touched ginger root, dashes of 





the child she held, was very white with | lemon and lime - it’s 


that purity which belongs to clouds, to a confection in liquid 
warble, to dead faces, and newly made form 
mothers. There was a tiny ery, which 


‘Two glasses to the 
bottle. At good grocers 


Then he heard 
last he could 


gave place to a whimper. 
murmurs of delight. At 
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but he made so little noise she thought eee oun 
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one hand she caressed the dark fuzz on 





THE CLICQUOT CLUB CO. 


the head of his child. Dept. B., MILLIS, MASS. 
“Olle Western Office, Maritime Bldg. 
' Seattle, Washington 
YHE started and looked into the green 


New York Office, The Cliquot 


then she Club Co., 100 Hudson St. 


and gold toward the voice; 
quietly, the child at her breast 

moved slowly across the porch and 
scanned the mountain road. “Mammy !” 
she called to the old woman within, 
“Ally’s up yander in the bresh. You-uns 
watch that ar road to the back.” 


rose 














Then, as she returned to him: “Hit’s | 
all right, Ally,” she called. “You-uns e’n | 
come down now.” She was very quiet, ( O g L. | E R’ S 
but he saw her heart beating under the 
calico. 

“Looks lak hit’s ben so long!’ she Washington Bureau will furnish to 
breathed, her face against his breast. | Collier readers a wealth of information 
“Ally, J lowed to take me with y’ nex’ | on any subject for which Washington is 
time y’ come. lake us—me and the| 
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woods with you than any place short of 
heaven. En I ‘low I'd be heap safer | 
thar; because, come night, ef you-uns 
wuz safe en right thar by me, I wouldn't 
worry myself—an’, Ally, this worryin’ 
about you, it’s liable to kill me.” 
Concealed by the close-growing vines 
was a path leading to the mountain top, 
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he broke his wo’d en tried to trap y’: 
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SPARKLING 


3 ‘ACIDULATED GELA. . 
“TINE (LEMON FLAVOR). 
Each package makes FOUR 
PINTS (% gallon) of jelly, and 
‘may be wae’ in making 
Desserts 
Puddings Ice Creams 
Sherbets Salads 
Mayonnaise Dressing 
Candies, etc. 
With the ACIDULATED pack- 


age try this new way of making 
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Veal Loaf 


Soak | envelope of Knox Acidulated 


Gelatine and % teaspoonful of ome 
flavoring found in Aciduiated pac e 
in | cup cold water 5 minutes. rere 

onion grated and stalk of celery to 
| pint of rich stock well seasoned, 
and after boiling a few minutes strain 
and pour over softened gelatine. 
When jelly is beginning to set, mold 
in two cups of cooked and chopped 
veal, adding if desired, chopped pars- 
ley and pimentoes. Slice and serve 
on platter. 


Recipe Book FREE 


for your grocer's name. PINT 
SAMPLE for 2 cent stamp and 


grocer’s name. 


CHARLES B. KNOX CO. 
Johnstown, N. Y. 


'22 Knox Avenue 
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“Poultry for Profit.’ »w to raise pou Itryand 
fun incubators successfully. It's FREE, send forit. 
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“ ith body heat « 













J.W. MILLER CO. Box 21, Rockford, Ill. 





Greider’ s Fine Catalogue 


lar of pure-bred poultry for 1914, large 

ae pau of @ try fa lifferent breeds in 

al « ® 70 va t llustrated and de 

ed Ine itors and br ie low price f 

nd « for hatchir A perfect guide t 

n th noted book 

B i ‘GREIDER "Box 13 Rheems. Pa 
Pure-Bred 

255 BREEDS oot. 

. Geese, Turkeys, 

also Incubators Supplies and Collie Dogs 


Send de for large Fa ltry book, Incubator 
og d Price I 
1 E. HINIKER Box 109, Mankato Minn. 

pees peri- 


remy Paper »: a ae pr toe 


 enre and manage- 
profit 





you want ow om 
ment of | pleasur 
—_ . Four m che for 10 
POULTRY ADVOCATE, Dept 13 Syracure N. Y. 





CeLccigRr'’s FOR 
ss so 
When y’ git 


v'll have to do a heap o’ 
as well commence.” 





bresh, 
might | 


us up yander in the 
nursin’ 


Again the outlaw tried to tell his 
story. “Olie—when I come up to see 
you and the baby, I guy my wo’d to 


20 back.” 


IS heart failed him, he could not tell 

her where he must go. After a time 
the child was asleep, and they went to 
gether to lay it down inside. 


“Olie, if they-all should get me befo’ 
long 

“Sh!” She drew him back to the 
porch. 


There she laid both palms against his 
breast and thrust him a little away from 
her to look into his face. “Don’t say 
lak that to me. They cayn’t git you 
while I set here en pray. I pray all 
day. En nighttimes when I wake with 
the baby—” 

Her air of importance returned as she 
remarked: “He taken right smart wait- 
in’ on last week. 

“Nights when I’m awake,” she re 
sumed, “I look up the mountain to whar 
you are en I pray. I ‘low they cayn’t 
git you. The good Lord knows, all you | 
done was fight for vo’ life lak any yother | 
man would. En the good book says: 
‘Trest in the Lord en keep yo’ rifle iled.’ 
Y’ cayn’t go agin the Bible.” 

Suddenly she flung both arms about 
his neck. “Take me with you, Ally, up 
thar in the bresh. Take me to-day.” 

He said nothing. and she laughed 
sure of her empire over the man. “I 
reckon you ain’t p’ticular whether 
thar or not!” After bringing her 
almost to his, she suddenly turned, to 
hide her face on his arm. Laughing 
with her, he lifted it by force and kissed 
it. Then he held her to him savagely 
and forgot all of life except the beating 
of her heart against his. 

“T’'ll take you to-day!” he cried. “And 
once T get you up ther I won’t leave you 
go—forever en ever.” A cloud went over 
the sun: she looked up at him, blinking 
vs if from strong light. 

“All the devils in hell can’t 


part us, 


| Ollie!” 


“Fer the angels of God es on our 
side!” she cried, triumphant. “Hit’s the 
devil that sets men on to hunt you—a 
man that never done no crime er broke 
wo'd to a friend.” 


’ 
Vo 


HE outlaw suddenly remembered his 

promise to Balaam’s wife. He was 
not like the birds and wolves; mightier 
than any rope or iron were the unseen 
things that bound his spirit. 


After a little his wife said in a 
changed voice: “Sumthin’s wrong, Ally; 
you-uns ain’t guy me to know all.” 


He told her of his vow to go down to 
the county seat. 


It was by this time afternoon. For 
an hour she clung to him, weeping. She 
begged him not to go to the county seat 


had he yielded to her she would never 


I’m | 
lips | 


have loved him again in the same way. 

‘t about four o'clock he put her 
a.ms aside and started down the moun- | 
tain. 

The sun had set before he reached 
the ford. He passed the shack at the 
river’s brink, but saw nothing of the 
man with the harelip. The front win 
dow of Balaam’s cabin was a square 
ef reddish light, across which bobbed 
the heads of children. He could hear 


Balaam’s bulldog at the barn as he went 
by on the other side of the river. 


When he had traveled halfway to the 
county seat—and the moon was up, 
swinging free, like a fire balloon—he 
began to hear horses behind him, and 
stepped into the shadow of some = pa 
paw trees to avoid observation. He saw 


their figures he could 
They took the left fork 


two men ride up 
not distinguish. 
of the road. 


So the outliw chose the right: but a 
few miles farther on he heard them 
again on his trail He laid a hand on 


given him, spurred 
no more of his 


the revolver Viola had 
his horse on, and he vrd 


pursuers till he neared the county seat. | 


wild side of the river, 
The worthless fruits of 


ERE. on the 
he paused. 





| the woods were ripe: he filled his nostrils 
| with the scent of things that are never 
found in gardens, but grow wild like 
poetry. Some little animal started be- 
fore him and flashed away—a joyous 
escape—into the dark. 
Before him, blinking on the other side 
of the river. lay the town. From the | 
| bridge a road, which became on its way 


with a board walk and cobble- 
wound past the courthouse and 
“T reckon Balaam’s ther o 


now, 
SOOM TLLOLIALDALAELS SDD D 
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a street 
stones, 

the jail 
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| Announcing the NEW MODEL ROYAL No.10! 
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The Machine witha 


Personality 
FEATURE No.2 
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. 7 VERY keen-witted sten- 
matter No.10 
oles Royal ographer, every office 
your will manager, every expert op- 
touch! fitit! erator on the firing-line of 





“Big Business’’ will grasp 
at once the enormous work- 
saving value of the New Royal Master-Model 10. 


Because it is “‘the machine with a personality ’’— your 
personality! Think of a mz ister machine with an adjustable 
touch—a typewriter you can “‘tune up” to fit your own per- ‘ie 
sonal touch, simply by “turning the knob’’—jnside, until it 


strikes the keynote of YOURSELF. p 


That’s only one reason why the No. 10 Royal is the 
master-machine. There are many other big, vital new features 
—its rapid fire-action, its perfect presswork, its singular 
speed and power achieved by the new Royal way of sending 
direct force from the finger-tips to the type! And its famous 
Royal Triple Service Feature—it writes, types cards, and bills! 

The New Model 10 carries every standardized improvement—Tabu- 


lator, Back-Space Key, Bi-Chrome Ribbon and Automatic Reverse, and 
has many brand-new Royal Features not found on any other typewriter, 


Built for “ Big Business’’ and its 4 
Great Army of Expert Operators 


‘‘Just Turn the Knob’’ 















Get the Facts! 


Send for the “Royal man” 
and ask for a DEMONSTRA- 
TION. Or write us direct for 
our new brochure: 


“Better Service” 
and a beautiful Color Photo- 


graph of the New Royal 
Master-Modeil 10. 


Read the Royal advertisements 
in Cosmopolitan, Everybody's, 
Saturday Evening Post, 
Collier's, American, 
System, McClure’s, 
Hearst's, Business, 
Metropolitan, and 
many more! “Write 
now—right now!”’ 


Price $100 
In Canada $125 


ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY, Inc. 


Royal Typewriter Building, 362 Broadway, New Yérk 


Branches and Agencies the World Over 
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New Beautiful Fern 


“Fluffy Ruffles” 


Newest, daintiest and loveliest of the 
ostrich plumed type. Strong, vigorous, 
hardy—will grow and thrive in any 
home. Makes whole house cheerful. 


Fancy Ferns 
Postpaid for 


One Fluffy Ruffles and 
3 others—The Boston, 
arched and interlac- 
ed with long, sword 
like fronds; Emerald 

Feather, a drooping, feath- 

ery sort; and a Dainty Table 

Fern, a fitting ornament 

for any nook or corner, 

All Nice Growing Plants. will quickly 

grow insize and value. Send 35 cents today for 

these four fine ferns together wee our complete i 

catalog of desirable Seeds, Plants and Bulbs. f 

Iowa Seed Co., Dept. # Des Moines, Ia. i 
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Your copy of our 1914 Spring 
Catalog is weiting for you. 
Full instructions as to the best way to 
grow every flower and vegetable—a 
list of varieties even more compre- 
hensive than ever—these are but two 
of the many reasons for the pop- 
ularity of Thorburn’s Annual Seed 
Catalog. Write for a copy to-day. 
40 ACRES c “4 to Su- We've just written a rather novel 
gressive, Americus and other best little book called “A Thorburn Gar- 
everbearers. Get acquainted offer den for a Family of Six” in which 


for test Send us !0c for mailing we plan your vegetable garden for 
expense, and we nd you you. Acopy goes with each catalog. 


f high quality overbearing plants 
| J. M. Thorburn @ Co. 






















ting 
wiil se 


and guarantee them to fruit ~ 





summer and fall, or mone} 
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are supplied every year direct to more 
American planters than are the seeds of 
any other growers. Do your seeds come 





Burpee’s Seeds 






direct from Philadelphia? If not, we 
should like to pe your acquaintance. Simply send us your addr postal card will do) and 
you will receive Burpee’s Annual for 1914,—a_bright book of 182 pages, which has long been 





recognized as ‘‘ The Leading American Seed Catalog.”’ Kindly write to-day! Address 


W. ATLEE BURPEE & CO., Burpee Buildings, Philadelphia 
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Vitalized Rubber 
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Squeegee 


Tread Ti res | 


If you could view from 
underneath the pavement 
the action of the Diamond 
Squeegee Tread Bars you 


would see for yourself how they 
scrape off the slime, dry the road 
surface, then dig in and hold— 
no chance for a skid to start. 
The thick, extra tough Vitalized Rubber 
Squeegee Bars stay firm, full-shaped and 
will perform their duty of preventing 
skidding for a long time to come. 
And there is additional wear in the extra thick- 
ness of rubber at the point of contact with 
the road. 

Your dealer can supply you 














an ’ 
— 
—_ 

> 


——' 


co 


fry wee itor 





oes onde & 


r, 
aol 
— 





i 











— 











—, ~ 
bears Seodiea, © 
a 


ay ee 














BUNGALOW 
HOMES 


fF _ One and Two Stories 
Bs You can build gen- 


uine (Stillwell-California) Bungalows any where at a sur 
prising economy of space and cost. Comfortable in any 
climate; artistic, sensible. Stillwell built-in coveniences 
save furnishings and woman's work. Our books show 
Photos-Plans-Costs of L29 Model Homes 


‘Representative California Homes”’ =e AL L 3 


“O educate your 
children, support 
a family, pay off a mort- 
gage. buy a home or dress 
better? Then do as thou 
sands of others are doing 
Make money selling World’s 
Star Hosiery and Klean Knit 
Underwear in your home town. 
No previous experience is neces- 
sary. We show you how to make 
money in an easy, congenial and prof- 
itable way. Two lady agents began 
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e 51 inexpensive homes ,$600 to $2000—Price 50c FOR 
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28 perfect little homes ,$300 to $1400-—Price 25« PUSTPAID 
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he world over. W ave in 18 
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We Sell Books and Blue Prints on a Money-Back Guarantee 
E. W. STILLWELL & CO., Architects 
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$1.25 (Express Prepaid) 


Half morocco, with title in gold. \With patent clasps. so that the numbers may be inserted 
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he said aloud. “But I know, ef I talk 
with Sam Hope, he'll leave him go be 


fo’ they git a charge made against him. 


Dalaam’ll be free to-morrow.” 


‘TILL he lingered on the free side of 


Y the river. It was but a distant gra) 
shadow—the jail in which his three con 
demned companions were to count off, 
day by day, three months or so; they 


would leave that jail but once. The out 
law lifted his head; his pursuers were 
again near. So he turned into a bridle 
path by the river to wait till they should 


su 


pass. “Hit's that ar red-headed houn’! 
he guessed, muttering to himself as he 
waited in shadow. “I'll give my free- 


Salaam, but may the Lord hear 
me—that ar red dawg, he shan’t make 
no money out’n me.” 

The sassafras sprouts that had closed 
after him were still quivering when his 


two pursuers reached the place. One 
entered the bridge to wait—it was 
Balaam White. 


The other followed Spencer from the 
road down the bridle path. And when 
the outlaw turned to face him the 
moon, coming through some thin bushes, 
showed distinctly a big, slow body and 
a dull, familiar face with a harelip. 

“You-uns hol’ y@ han’s up!” ordered 
the man with the harelip. The outlaw 
glanced at the revolver pointed his way, 
but paid no attention to his command. 

“You-uns ‘lowed y’ got clar away, I 
reckon !” proceeded the man of the hare 
lip, “Y’ ‘lowed when y’ got a-holt 
Balaam’s fodder knife en cut yo’ ropes 
y’ guv us the ha-ha.” 


HAT was odd about this speech was 
that it sounded if learned by 


as 


rote from a brighter man. As Spencer 
considered the matter he continued to 
| disregard his captor’s orders. Still he 


made no move to defend himself; he sat 
as if bewildered. Especially significant 
was the term “fodder knife’—the tool 
was usuaily called “cawn knife.” “Who 
says ‘fodder knife’?” reflected the wary 
Spencer. 


“Hol’ yo’ han’s up!” repeated the 
man with the harelip. 
“Balaam White guv yw’ the words to 


say to me.” The outlaw spoke slowly 
as his understanding came. 

“No, no!” eried the dull man—caught 
in his lie while he told it—and stopped 
foolishly. “I knowed it—he tuk the ham 
mer spring out’n my gun so as he could 


‘rest me. I knowed it that minute; but 
when he set me free I ‘lowed, ‘Balaam, 
I wronged you-uns!’ En all the while 
he set me free so as he could ’rest me 
hisse’f en take the money. Balaam 
would take blood money for me!” It 


was the cry of the duped and forsaken. 

His captor had always feared the 
Spencers, but he took courage from that 
broken and helpless ery. “You-uns hol’ 


yo" han’s up.” he triumphed, “er I'll 
shoot you lak a dawg.” 

The outlaw softly asked: “What for 
would { put my hands up? TI ain’t 
armee; Balaam ruint my gun.” Sud- 
denly he became stiff and motionless on 


his horse. “Ther’s the red-headed skunk 
now,” he remarked, looking down the path 


IS companion cried out in alarm and 
dropped his weapon to his side. 


“Th’ow that gun down,” ordered the 
outlaw as he jerked forth his own. 
“Ther ain’t nobody in the path. I tol’ 


y’ a lie a-purpose. But y’ gin yerse’f 
away en Balaam away, en I’m going to 
kill y’ both fer it—y’ hear me? Y’ ain’t 


in with that ar pink whiskers. He come 
ther to the barn en spiled Balaam’s plan 
to "rest me, so Balaam set me free, 
you-uns let me git off over the ford. 
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“Now 
give it 
go off, 
you wis 
leaped from 


up that 
made 
somebody 


you-uns pecl 
heah. Ef ic’s 
you might iit 
aimin’ at a_ squirrel.” 
his horse, received the re 
volver, and struck the other man with 
it repeatedly till he went down, whim 
pering, on the muddy bank. 

“Lay still,” commanded the outlaw. 
“T reckon I'll shoot in a minute. Iq 
lak raal well to another murder 
cayn’t hang me but once noway. How 
much did Balaam aim to git his 
share?” 

“It were half mine, half his’n,” 
the man with the harelip. 

“En when that yother skunk rid off to 
tell the deppities en claim his money, 
you en Balaam put yo’ haids together— 
a-makin’ mighty nigh one haid lak yother 
folks’s. What did y’ tell Pinky when he 
got back—huh?” 

“It wuz Balaam’s notion, Ally. He 
made that yellow man believe y’ cut yo’ 
ropes with a cawn knife, en first the 
yother man ‘lowed he’d hey the law on 
Balaam, en then he come to believe him. 
En Balaam ‘lowed I should lie fer him. 
It wuz all Balaam’s notion.” 

“It sholy wuz—you-uns never had no 
notions. But I cayn’t sea’cely look over 
Balaam sending sech a cabbage head to 
lie to me. He ‘lowed I'd believe y’, did 


gun 


as 


en 
it'll 
when 


He 


SO 


do 
fer 


whined 


he? He ‘lowed I'd never know what he 
done. He ‘lowed I'd die on the gallows, 
a-thinkin’ he—tried—to save me.” He 
paused, quivering. “The Judas! The 
God-forgotten, lyin’ Judas.” 

Suddenly rage let go of him. With 
a peal of laughter, high-pitched, tri- 


umphant, he sprang to his saddle. “Lay 
where y’ are. I cayn’t waste no pow- 
der on snakes.” 

He then rode 
grassy path, out where he could 
Balaam waiting alone on the bridge. 
Without a second look toward = the 
traitor, he turned into a_ thicket ‘and 
reached the road to the top of the 
mountain. 


the 


see 


softly up 


away, 


SO 


HE sun was rising when he reached 
the hut he had made on Black Knob. 


Like all homes of wild things, it so 
closely imitated the surrounding rocks 
and foliage as to be invisible from a 
short distance. 

More like the wild beasts than _ be- 
fore, he had reached the point where 
he trusted but one living creature—his 
mate. Her he would bring some day to 
this den in the rocks. 

A deer ran away through the thicket. 
A wild cat glared at him from a dark 
tree. These also were of value to the 
covetous, and the manner of their end 
was certain—no really wild thing but 
comes at last to a violent death. Mean- 
while life was sweet: food—sleep—the 
love of the mate—all took a sting of 


delight from danger. 

The man’s life would end like theirs. 
Some day—perhaps when he had grown 
to feel secure—his den would be sur- 
rounded by deputy sheriffs and he would 
fall, bleeding, across its doorway. 


FANWHILE life was his own. 
Fletcher had called him a poet. An 
epic, wild and glorious, swept his soul. Too 
big for any pen or instrument of music, it 
was what mocking birds try to say, fling 
ing themselves in ecstasy toward heaven. 
The man’s being vibrated as this song 
of freedom, the music of all wild life, 
went through him. The sounding board 
within—that human spirit, that infinity 
made it loud and sweet to be 
borne. Overcome with joy of living 
he flung himself down among the ferns 
and pressed his face to the fragrant 
face of the earth. 
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ee 
Stamps, Coins, Post Cards 


Stamp Collecting Is Interesting, Instructive And 
Atable Only ten cents starts you with Album and 
pre ss. including Rhodesia, Jamaica (Waterfalls), 


8 stamps, - 
Chine (Dragon), Malay (Tiger), 


! We Buy Stamps. 
ns Free: 
any, Department L, St. Louis, Mo. 


Watch Your Change. Many Rare Coins Worth 
00% premium and More circulating. Right now we pay 
a1 to $1000.00, for rare dates to 1909. Get Posted. Send 
pate 4c. Get our Large Illus. Coin Circular. Numismatic 
Bank, Dept. C, Fort Worth, Texas. 


etc. Big lists and $3 
Hussman Stamp Com- 


“Taide Dollar 1885 Sold For $1140, 20 
Colne’ Trede $1 gold 1861 D $230, $3 1810 S $1450. 
fe ually high premiums on thousands of Coins, Stamps, 
arake, Paper money. Illustrated Circular for a stamp. 
Vonbergen, the Coin Dealer, Dept. 8, Boston, Mass. 


~Stamps—100 All Different, Album, Mill. Scale 
wht Eee only 12c. 1,000 all different stamps, $2.00) 


9) different foreign coins, 25c. We buy stamps and coins 
—Buying Lists, 10c. Toledo Stamp Co., Toledo, Ohio. 


Poultry and Garden 








eee 

Poultry Keeping; Its Profits. Fanciers, 
pil Abet Sginners shoutl get the Free Poultry Book 
and Catalogue written by Robert Essex, well known 
throughout America after a Quarter Century's experi- 
ence in all branches of poultry-keeping. It tells How to 
Make Money with Hens, Show Birds, Eggs and Market 
Fowl; how to Start Right; contains Pictures of 30 Poultry 
Houses; describes America’s Largest Line of Incubators 
and Brooders. Write today for this Free Book. Address 
Nearest Office. Robert Essex Incubator Co., 103 Henry St., 
Buffalo, N. Y., 87 Barclay St., New York City. 








Green’s Trees At Half Price—Everything For 
garden or orchard. Finest grade stock. We sell direct to 
you—no agents. Send for free catalog—today. Green's 
Nursery Co., 5 Wall St., Rochester, N. Y. 





Duplicating Devices 


You Can Make 50 Duplicate Copies From Every 
letter you write with pen or typewriter by using our 
“Modern” Duplicator. $3.60 complete. Booklet Free. 
W. E. Durkin, Reeves & Co., 339 Fifth Ave. ,Pittsburgh, Pa. 





How to Entertain 


Plays, Vaudeville Sketches, Monologues, Dia- 
logues, Speakers, Minstrel Material, Jokes, Recitations, 
Tableaux, Drills. Musical Pieces. Make Up Goods. Large 
Catalog Free. T.S. Denison & Co., Dept. 44, Chicago. 


HIGH-GRADE SALESMEN AND AGENTS 


Typewriters, Office Supplies 


Largest Stock Of Typewriters In America. All 
makes. Underwoods, L. C. Smiths, Remingtons, etc. 
44 to 44 mfrs. prices, (many less)—rented anywhere 

applying rent on price. First class machines—rent one 
and judge on these most liberal terms. Write for cata- 
log 121, Typewriter Emporium, (Estab. 1892), 34-36 W. 
Lake St., Chicago, Il. 


This Month—100 No. 3 Oliver Visible Type- 
writers at a sensational price. Terms $3 a month—5 days’ 
Free Trial—completely equipped. Guaranteed same as if 
regular catalog price were paid. United States Typewriter 
Exchange, Dept. 242, Federal Life Bldg., Chicago. 

Just Habit To Insist Upon Paying $100.00 For A 
typewriter. Don’t waste your money. We have them from 
$5.00 up. Profit by our years of experience. Listen! Write 
Standard Typewriter Exchange, 32B Park Row. N.Y. City. 





For Your Home 


“Forest Home” Country Sausage Made From 
the best pork and pure spices. 2, 5, 10 lb. boxes, 30c Ib., 
meat or links, delivered to you. Send for booklet deserib- 
ing other ‘‘Forest Home” Farm Products. Forest Home 
Farm, Purcellville, Va. 

Baby’s First Shoes Cast In Bronze! Each Little 
wrinkle forever preserved. Ve cast baby's shoes in 
bronze and return for your approval. Write for circular. 
Western Bronze Studios, Monadnock Bldg., San Francisco. 


Pianos, Musical Instruments 
Used Pianos Offer Biggest Values; We Sell Many 


good makes from $125 up; delivery free, anywhere; easy 
terms; the ‘‘Pease”’ record for 69 years guarantees satis- 
faction. Write for bargain list. Pease Piano Factory, 
Leggett Ave., Bronx. New York 





W LLL DUPODEDONORRED APMED HTTP 
Auto Instruction 
Earn Big Money. Be A Chauffeur Or Repair 


man. We teach you at home and assist you to position 
Best system, lowest prices. Free models, Write for free 
Book. Practical Auto School, 1154 Pearl St., New York. 
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Real Estate 


Big Opportunities Await You In The Southern 
Railway territory. Land $15 an acre up. No long winters, 
drouths or blizzards Apples, truck, poultry and live 
stock are making farmers rich. “Southern Field" maga- 
zine and all facts free. M. V. Richards, Land & Ind. Agt., 
Southern Ry., Room 16, Washington, D. C. 








Money-Making Farms, 21 States, $15 To $50 An 
acre; live stock, tools and crops often included tc settle 
quickly. Big Special Bargain Sheet free. E. A. Strout 
Farm Agency, Station 67, 47 West 34th Street, New York. 





VIRGINIA 
Virginia Fertile Farms $15 An Acre Up. Easy 


payments. Send names of two friends interested in Vir- 
ginia and receive our beautiful magazine one year free. 
F. H. LaBaume, Agrl. Agt., Norfolk & Western Ry., Room 
245, N. & W. Bidg., Roanoke, Va. 





Automobiles 


Paint Your Car Yourself.— Save $25.00 To 


$75.00 by doing the work at home with the Arsenal 
system. Our big free booklet “The Car Beautiful’ 
tells how. Send for it today. Arsenal Varnish Co., 
Dept. C. Rock Island, Il. 


HAHN lina Abt 


Cigars 











Cigars—High Grade Hand Made Havana Cigars. 
Private box trade a specialty. Goods guaranteed to give 
satisfaction or money refunded. Brands, El Gantola, Lan- 
caster Belle, Summons, Grower's Bond, Brevas Gaudi. A. S. 
Gantz & Son, Mfrs., Lime & New Sts., Lancaster, Pa. 
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Window Trimming 





Let Us Send You Full Information On Window 
Trimming, Advertising and Card Writing Courses, Books 
and Monthly Paper. The oldest and most successful school 
of its kind. The Koester School, 302 Jackson Bivd., Chicago. 





vt IN 


Short Stortes 





Patents 
U. S. And Foreign Patents And Trade-Marks. 


Free book and opinion as to patentability. Joshua R. H. 
Potts, Patent Lawyer, 8 Dearborn St., Chicago. 929 Chest 
nut St., Philadelphia. 805 G St., Washington. 


ARE IN BIG DEMAND. 


Free—To Any Short Story Writer. Little Inspira- 
tional book by big author. Edition limited. Phillips 
Studio, 10DC, 156 Fifth Ave., New York. Send l(c for 
“Complete Story Market.”’ Help to Story Writers. 


BS 


Business Opportuntties 


Bookkeepers And Young Men—Attention! Are 
you planning for the future? Why not prepare yousself 
for a larger salary? It is simply a matter of training. 
Accountants are in demand. We prepare you to become 
an auditor, comptroller or certified public accountant. 
Correspondence and resident courses. It won't interfere 
with your present work. Why not “Learn While You 
Earn"? Send today for catalog. Walton School of 
Accountancy, 502-512 People’s Gas Building, Chicago. 





Are You Satisfied With Your Present Income? 
Would you like to represent a large manufacturer? There 
is a demand for our goods. You can sell them at a liberal 
profit. We will supply you with free printed matter and 
selling instructions. Retore you decide on any other line 
of work send for our Test Offer. It will interest you. Kimo 
Mfg. Co., 160 Kimo Bldg., Buffalo, N.Y. 





Great Proposition For Live Men And Women, 
start a business of your own. Large profits by our new 
plan. We start you. A great chance for boys and girls 
to make money after school hours. Article used in every 
household. Easily sold on its merits. Write today. 
Stewart & Ashby, Importers, 322 River St., Chicago, Il. 





Manufacturers, Wholesalers, Farmers And Live 
people will go to Superior, Wis.; $25,000,000 new steel 
plant adjoining. Worlds of iron ore at our door; cheap 
electric power and transportation; clover lands, $10 up. 
Write Commercial Club, Superior, Wis. 





Build A Business Of Your Own, And Esca 
salaried drudgery for life. Learn the Collection Business. 
Limitless field; little competition. Few opportunities so 

rofitable. Send for ‘‘Pointers” today. American Col- 
ection Service, 51 State St., Detroit, Mich. 








We Will Start You In The Cleaning And Dyein: 
business, excellent field, splendid profits, little capita 
needed. Write for booklet. The Ben-Vonde System, 
Dept. 2-C, Charlotte, N. C. 





Collections 


“Red Streaks Of Honesty Exist In Everybody,” 
and thereby I collect over $200,000 yearly from honest debts 
all over the world. Write for my Red Streak Book, free, 
Francis G. Luke, 77 Com. Nat. Bank Blidg., Great Salt 
Lake City, Utah, U.S.A. “Some People Don’t Like Us.” 


Pinkerton Co., U. S. Detective Agency, Boyce 
Building, Chicago, Ill., force payment of bad accounts 
everywhere. Specialty men please write us. Send for 
particulars. 








TO THOSE WHO CAN QUALIFY, THE FOLLOWING ADVERTISEMENTS PRESENT MONEY-MAKING OPPORTUNITIES 





High-Grade Salesmen 


Agents Wanted 


Agents Wanted 











Managerial Opportunity. A Real Opportunity, 
managerial, is open to a man with a successful record as a 
manager and director of high grade salesmen. An eastern 
life insurance company, in business sixty years, wants a 
manager for a new field, to be opened in connection with 
its development plans. The right man will be trained, 
under salary, at the home office and will be given a share 
in the profits of his office in addition to his regular re- 
muneration. Address Box 10, 416 West 13th Street, 
New York City. 


Wanted: Hustlers To Take Orders For Made- 


to-measure high grade men's tailored suits from $9.00 to 


$22.00. You can make good money. Elegant large book 
outfit free. Experience unnecessary. No pocket folder 
affair. Splendid opportunity to make money. Handy 


Dandy Line, Dept. A, Sangamon St., Chicago. 


Bright Aggressive Solicitor Wanted In Each 
town to sell income insurance to men and women. Policy 
costing $10 a year pays $5000 for accidental death—$25 a 
week sickness or injury. $5 a year buys policy paying 
$2000 accidental death—$15 a week injury or sickness. 
Midland Casualty Co., 1345 Insurance Exchange, Chicago. 


Salesmen Wanted Residing In Or Making Small 
towns, Take orders on our special plan allowing return 
of unsold goods. Makes quick easy sales, $4.00 commis- 
sion on each order. Write for pocket outfit today. 
Canfield Mfg. Co., 208 Sigel St., Chicago. 


Be A Detective—Earn A Large Monthly Salary; 
easy work; we show you; open to all. Experience un 
necessary; full particulars mailed to you. Write Wagner, 
1243 Lexington Ave., New York. Dept. 440. 





Salesmen Who Know They Can Sell Meritorious 
land that will stand investigation. Splendid contracts for 
men who can make good. Car-fare allowed purchasers. 
Palm Beach County Land Co., Box 373, Stuart, Florida 


SESE MAMIN META HH . . — 


Rates and Information 


‘We Maintain A Department To Co-Operate 
with advertisers. We will prepare copy or help you in 
any way possible. Questions gladly answered and com 
Plete information supplied on request. We solicit sug- 
sestions as to ways in which to improve this page. 


Smallest copy accepted—four lines. Cost, $3.00 a line, 
3% discount for cash with order; 16%4% discount on six-time 
consecutive orders—total discount deducted from sixth in 
sertion. The next six classified issues are: April 4, 18, 
May 2, 16, June 6 and 20. Rate for all issues after Sep- 
tember 30th, 1914, $3.50 per line. An average of eight 
words to each line of space. Forms close three weeks in 
advance of date of issue (for instance, forms close for 
the April 4th issue on March 14). To eliminate book- 
keeping, check must accompany order unless placed by 
& recognized advertising agency. Address nearest office. 
1110 Westminster Building, Chicago, or 414 West 13th St., 
New York City. 


Metra AE - — 


Agents Wanted 


nncomreMe Tg 


fo hBente: For ‘‘Everbrite’’ Gold Glass Letters 
tf window signs and house numbers 


numbe These letters and 
+ avers can be sold in every city in the country. Chicago 
Giass Novelty Co., Marion, lad. 
ee 
x. You Do What Others Are Doing? A Large 
whe acturer wants reliable workers establisMed every- 
enite *Uaranteed hosiery sold only through agents. Lib- 
erms. J. Parker Mills, 720 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa, 








Salesmen Wanted To Place The R & H Postage 
Stamp Vendor with retail merchants; this machine, mainly 
through an original coupon plan, earns for the merchant a 
big profit which returns its cost to him within a month; 
wherever it has been installed a chorus of praise has gone 
up; we will give you the sole right to introduce this machine 
in your city; it’s a chance for you to clean big money right 
off, and thereafter on supplies to draw a monthly com- 
mission. No salary grabbers wanted, but live wires. 
R & H Mfg. Co., Hartford, Conn. 





Agents Make Big Money Selling The LaPlexio 
Massager. Every man and woman needs one. Costs less 
than others. Costs nothing to operate. No complicated 
parts. A child can use it. Creates envied complexions. 
Guaranteed satisfactory or money refunded. Write for 
special Agents proposition and free booklet “The Story 
The Mirror Told.” The Aquavac Company, Dept. C, 
111 Fifth Ave., New York. 





——— 


Do You Want A Real Chance To Make Money ? 
Torrington Vacuum Cleaners and Sweepers are made to 
suit every home and purse. A two-minute demonstration 
closes a sale. Twelve years’ reputation for good goods be- 
hind them. Good profits. No kicks. You can come back 
again. Send for catalog and prices to agents. Sweep 
cleaner Co., Box A, Torrington, Conn. 


Agents, Would You Take A Steady Job With 
regular weekly income to start and chance to work up to 
big yearly profits? No experience required. Great crew 
managers’ proposition We manufacture. Middlemen 
profits saved.—Get posted on our 1914 exclusive territory 

business-building selling plans. Act quick. E. M. Davis, 
Pres., R 61, Davis Blk., Chicago 


Agents, Sell Money-Making Books! Build Up A 
dignified, paying business in your town. Profits about 
one-third. Two or three hours each day or evening should 
show handsome returns. Men or women do equally well. 
Our plan is new, simple, unique. Two big new sellers just 
out. Write. Small, Maynard & Co., 13 Beacon St., Boston. 


Make Big Money Selling Our New 300 Candle 
power gasoline table and hanging lamp; for homes, stores, 
halls, churches; no wick, no chimney, no dirt, no odor, 
no mantle trouble; costs 4% of Ic per hour; exclusive 
territory; we loan you sample. Sunshine Safety Lamp 
Co., 1545 Factory Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 


A Big Opportunity Offered Live Men Selling 
Pure Spun Aluminum Utensils and Specialties. We are 
oldest manufacturers. Goods guaranteed 15 years. Our 
free sales course teaches you. Choice of territory given 
first applicants. American Aluminum Mfg. Co., (Est. 1892) 
Div. X, Lemont, Ill. 


Both Sexes- Keep Half—Postage Paid. Lightning 
Silver and Jewelry Polish. Every woman, hotel and rest- 
aurant with silverware buys. Norubbing. Positively harm 
less; absolute guarantee. Chance to make steady customers 
Lightning Metal Polish Co., 1367 A, B’way, N. Y 


Calif. Honey Brings Agents And Salesmen Big 
profits selling to consumer or grocers Prices 0c per Ib 
and up. Prepaid anywhere Inspection allowed before 
payment. Sample l0c. Price list free. Spencer Apiaries 
Co., Box 30, Nordhoff, Calif 


Household Necessity Recently Invented Sells 
readily at 75« Costs distributors 25c. Nothing like it on 
the market. Tested and approved by Good Housekeeping 
Institute. Get your territory now. Hugro Mfg. Co., Chicago 





Agents Wanted-—Latest High Grade Sanitary 
specialty. Every home, hotel, factory and office buys on 
sight. Soon pays for itself. Big profits. Write today. The 
Watrous Co., 1655 Fisher Bldg., Chicago 





We Furnish You Capital To Run A Profitable 
business of your own. Become one of our local represen- 
tatives and sell high grade custom made shirts, also guar 
anteed sweaters, underwear, hosiery and neckties, direct 
tothe homes. Write Steadfast Mills, Dept. 24, Cohoes, N.Y. 





We Will Pay You $120.00 To Distribute Religious 
literature in your community. Sixty days’ work. Experi 
ence not required. Manor woman. Opportunity for pro- 
motion. Spare time may be used. International Bible 
Press, 526 Winston Bldg., Philadelphia. 


$2500 Accident And Health Policy For .00 
yearly. No dues or assessments. Pays $2500-death, $15 
weekly for injury or sickness. Sells to men and women. 
Ages 16 to 70. $5000 Policy for $10 yearly. Deposit with 
State. Write to Underwriters, Newark, N. J. 


Agents: Secure Exclusive Territory For Kleanol 
Specialties. Quick repeaters; Large profit. Monthly 
bonus payments extra. Get full information from The 
Kleanol Co., 69 Taylor St.. Springfield, Mass. 








Feeny Mfg. Co., Dept. A-61, Muncie, Ind., 
wants a few good general agents for Feeny Vacuum Clean- 
ing machine. New exclusive type; unequalled in power; 
sells at popular price; good contract with exclusive terri- 
tory. Answer today. 





New, Wonderful, Fireless Solder—Mends All 
metals, cut-glass and crockery. Noheatrequired. Sample 
0c. Agents Wanted. Old Roman Solder Company, 202 E. 
‘6th St., Dept. 1, New York City. 





Agents—Get Particulars Of One Of The Best 
paying propositions ever put on the market. Something 
no one else sells. Big money init. Address, E. M. Feltman, 
Sales Mgr., 6720 Sycamore St., Cincinnati, O. 





Agents In Every City To Handle Our Triplex 
Folding Handbag; big profits, exclusive territory; write 
for terms and free catalog; other bigsellers. S. B. Diamond 
& Bro., 35 West 21st Street. New York City. 





Agents—“‘Large Profit’’ Free Sample Our Gold 
& Silver Sign Letters for Store fronts & Office windows. 
Easily applied. Big demand everywhere. Write today 
for liberal offerto agents. 432 N. Clark, Chicago, Ill. 


The Fuller Dustless Floor And Wall Mop, With 
adjustable handle, and hand duster, are indispensable to 
housekeepers—sells at sight—very large profits to agents. 
Write today. Fuller Brush Co., 52 Hoadley P!., Hartford,.Ct. 


Manager Wanted In Every City And County 
to handle best paying business known; legitimate, new. 
permanent demand; no insurance or book canvassing, 
Address Pheenix Co., 45 West Sth St., New York, 


Agents Wanted. Sell Latest Vacuum Cleaner. 
Every woman wants one. Guaranteed. Special trial offer. 
Many other snappy household articles. Big profits. Write 
Jos. C. Barnett Co., Manufacturers, Riverside, lowa. 


You Can Make $$$$ As Our General Or 
local agent. Non-alcoholic flavors, perfumes, etc.; save 
consumer 80% Permanent business. Big profits. Free 
Sample. Pitkin & Co., 115 Redd St., Newark, N. Y. 


All Kinds! All Prices! 
Inexpensive and effective advertising. A universal busi- 
ness help. Send today for price list. Splendid field for 
agents. St. Louis Sticker Co., Dept. 4, St. Louis, Mo. 


Advertising Stickers! 


Sign Men—Make Big Money Handling Our 
Metallic Letters. Best,cheapest. Be independent. Noex- 
perience required; we show how. Sample, instructions free. 
i. ¥. Sign Letter Co., 371 Fulton St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Agents Wanted 


_ Get The Habit. OthersHave. Earn Extra Money 
in spare time or entire time, selling my window sign letters. 
Always indemand. No experience required. Samples and 
particulars free. Chas. Goodman, 117 Nassau St., N. Y. ( 








Agents Wanted. Best Paying Agency Proposi- 
tion in U.S. If you are making less than $200 monthly, 
write and let us show you how to make more. Novelty 
Cutlery Co., 40 Bar St., Canton, Ohio, 
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Honest Man Wanted In Each Town To Dis- 
tribute free advertising premiums; $15 a week to start; 
experience unnecessary; references required. Address 
McLean, Black & Co., 14 8. Beverly St., Boston, Mass. 








Agents Sell Guaranteed Hosiery, Underwear, 
and Sweaters for largest manufacturer in America. Easy 
work. Big pay. Complete outfit free. Write Madison 
Mills, Dept. 4A, 590 Broadway, New York City. 





Sell Guaranteed Rain Coats Direct To Consumer. 
Sample coat for free inspection. Capital or experience 
not required. Write today. Queen Fabric Mfg. Co., 
Dept. 155, Syracuse, N. Y. 


Agents—Greatest Value Ever Offered. With Ev- 
ery sale of Duncans Polish Mops a $1.00 can Cedar Polish 
absolutely free. % cents profit on each sale. Many sales 
daily easily. Duncan Bros., 2613 Grand Ave., Chicago. 





Agents Wanted To Sell Our Celebrated H. & R. 
Medicated Skin and Scalp Soap. Perfumes and Toilet 
Articles. Cash Commission. Goods guaranteed. Hopfinger 
& Roth, 208 N. Second St., St. Louis, Mo. 





Cost 3c, Sell 15c To25c. Homes Buy 12To 40 Sets; 
hotels hundreds. Free samples. Anyone can attach. Gliding 
Casters. Save carpets, furniture. Carried in pocket. Agents 
earn big money weekly. Evergrip Co.,20B. Warren St.,N.Y. 


Ideal Lamp Filler Saves Bother Filling Lamps. 
Men and women canvassers and agents. Good opportunity 
to make money. Samples A & B 25c. Harry Otis Mayo, 
P. O. Box 2298, Boston, Mass. 





Wide-Awake, Agents Or Crew Managers Can 
secure special concession and reap the benefit from the best 
money making agency proposition on the market by writing 
now for full particulars. Hugro Mfg. Co., Chicago, Ill. 





Agents To Take Orders For Visiting And Busi- 
ness Cards of Distinction, Sell at sight. sarge Profits ; 
Complete Outfit Free. The Forman Printery, 95-W Bank 
Street, Waterbury, Conn. 


Wanted—Live Agents To Sell Eureka Steel 
Ranges from wagons on notes or for Cash. Wonderful 
money maker for ambitious men. Send for Catalogue. 
Eureka Steel Range Co., O'Fallon, Ills. 





Theodore Roosevelt Is Again Writing For Scrib- 
ner’s. Magazine subscription solicitors can earn big com- 
missions. Inquire Desk 1. Scribner's Magazine, 597 
Fifth Ave., New York. 





We Are The Largest Manufacturers Of Twisted 
Wire Brushes in America. Highest grade goods, best service, 
highest profit. Write for our new catalog. You are sure 
to win. Fuller Brush Co., 37 Hoadley Place, Hartford,Conn. 












Made in this 
Bright, Clean, 


New England 
Factory, the 
Pro-phy-lac-tic 
Tooth Brush— 
in its y 0x 
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N Stockholm or in Buenos Ayres, in Calcutta or in Honolulu—you can purchase the Pro-phy-lac-tic 
Tooth Brush. ‘To every part of the civilized world the little yellow box has penetrated, carrying * 
with it to all nations its message ‘A Clean Tooth Never Decays.’’ The Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth 

Brush is made under the cleanest possible conditions, in the cleanest factory of its kind, in the pure 

atmosphere of a clean New England town. Whence its sanitary yellow box brings it to you as clean, 

unfingered and sterilized as when it left our sanitary factory. 















Brush your 
Teeth this 
Way IT 





The Pro-phy-lac-tic is not only clean, but it is the one brush built to clean the teeth. Its scientifically formed bristle 
tufts penetrate the crevices and angles in and defween the teeth, which are almost entirely untouched by the ordinary flat- 
faced brush. Its extra-large end-tufts, aided by the curved handle, clean even the backs of the back teeth; and other places 
that were starting points of decay before the Pro-phy-lac-tic made them accessible. Just compare the ordinary brush 
that merely “touches the high spots,’’ with the “world’s standard tooth brush’”’ illustrated below. Realize that the 
attempts of imitators to copy them is your very reason for requiring the originals. Remember that the preservation 
of your teeth is a d¢g reward for the small effort of asking for the Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush and insisting upon getting it. 


Send for Interesting Book on The Care of the Teeth 
Florence Manufacturing Co., Ferme e:scilie Wiebke 170 Pine St., Florence (Northampton), Mass., U. S. A. 


* . . 
, Tooth Brush Features Originated by the Pro-phy-lac-tic 
= a - 1 The big end tuft—that goes where a tooth brush 5 The hole in the handle and the hook on 
ought to go—even to the backs of the back teeth. which to hang the brush. 
Serrated bristle tufts arranged to fit the shape of 











The use of symbols to mark individual 










the jaw—knownasthe Pro-phy-lac-tic shape—the brushes, so that each person may always 
big step in advance in tooth brush manufacture. recognize his own tooth brush. 
3 Phe curved handle with beveled and tapered head The sanitary yellow box that brings your 
whichenablesthe brush to get behindall the teeth. tooth brush clean, untouched by any hand 
+ iad 4 Dependable markings of bristles as hard, medi since it left our sanitary factory. \ nother 
AClean Tooth Never Decays um, soft—so you may absolutely rely on the big step in advance originated by the 
kind you like. Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush. 
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